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Bex Peterson
Editor-in-Chief
Well, we’re at the close of another volume of the Other Press and 
gearing up for the general chaos of the staff 
turnover. 
I was planning on making this Lettitor 
a classic farewell piece—maybe give it a 
snazzy and topical title like “So long and 
thanks for all the fish,” start with some 
lighthearted ribaldry before ending on a 
touching note about my time as Editor-
in-Chief, but who does that serve, really, 
in the end? I’d get to feel all nostalgic and 
you might get some second-hand warm 
and fuzzies, but at the end of the day, we’re 
here for the news, so here’s some news: The 
Other Press is hiring, and we’re hiring for 
everything. Here’s about a million reasons 
why you should apply to work at the Other 
Press.
First of all, we’re an actual paying gig. 
We pay you to write for us. Even if you 
don’t get hired onto our staff, we still pay 
contributors for articles they send us. I 
remember trying to find paying work for 
writing during my first couple of years 
of university—it’s borderline impossible 
if you don’t have a portfolio. Working 
for a college newspaper is a great way to 
build that portfolio. The Other Press has 
everything; news, arts, features, opinions, 
funny stuff, reviews, creative writing, so on 
and so forth. If you like to write, we’ve got a 
section for it. 
Outside of the actual “writing and 
getting paid” aspect, which is originally 
why I joined the paper if I’m honest, 
the Other Press offers a ton of amazing 
opportunities. As part of a student 
newspaper, you get the chance to attend 
conferences across the country and 
network with brilliant reporters and 
writers, not to mention fellow students. 
Over the past three years I’ve attended 
conferences in New Brunswick, Toronto, 
Calgary, and California, and I’ve met some 
incredible people who have become close 
friends during these trips. The paper pays 
your way, so if you’ve wanted to travel more 
but are a flat broke college student, getting 
hired on with the OP could be a chance to 
see more of the continent than you would 
otherwise. 
The big reason why people stay with 
the Other Press, of course, is the social 
aspect. Memories are made and legacies 
forged within the blue walls of the Other 
Press offices. I started off knowing only one 
person in the newsroom—now, years later, 
these folks have become some of my closest 
friends. Hell, I even started playing D&D 
because the paper had a long-running 
campaign for a while, and it’s become one 
of my favourite pastimes. We have dinner 
together, play laser tag, host pizza nights, 
sing epic karaoke duets/trios/everyone 
just shouting the lyrics to “Mr. Brightside” 
with no regard for who’s on the mic, and 
generally try to have a good time while 
putting out a quality product each week. 
Finally, why should you join the Other 
Press? Student journalism is one of the 
most important foundations of journalism 
in our country. We’re a mix of local news 
and campus news, focusing on stories 
that sometimes get left out of the larger 
media landscape. The Other Press has 
been kicking around since 1976—joining 
the team gives you a chance to shape what 
the next chapter in OP history will look 
like. We need good writers and passionate 
people more than ever in student 
journalism. This is a chance to make your 
voice heard in a major way. 
So if you like writing, if you like 
money, if you like travelling, if you like 
making friends, if you like making a 
difference—even one of those things, or 
hopefully all of them, take a look at our 
hiring ads. We’ve probably got a space on 
one of our two ancient OP couches just for 
you.
So long, and thanks for all the fish,
Bex Peterson
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The Other Press has been Douglas 
College’s student newspaper since 1976. 
Since 1978 we have been an autonomous 
publication, independent of the student 
union. We are a registered society under 
the Society Act of British Columbia, 
governed by an eight-person board of 
directors appointed by our staff. Our head 
office is located in the New Westminster 
campus.
The Other Press is published weekly 
during the fall and winter semesters, and 
monthly during the summer. We receive 
our funding from a student levy collected 
through tuition fees every semester at 
registration, and from local and national 
advertising revenue. The Other Press is a 
member of the Canadian University Press 
(CUP), a syndicate of student newspapers 
that includes papers from all across 
Canada.
The Other Press reserves the right to 
choose what we will publish, and we 
will not publish material that is hateful, 
obscene, or condones or promotes illegal 
activities. Submissions may be edited for 
clarity and brevity if necessary. All images 
used are copyright to their respective 
owners. 
A long and intensive hiring ad for the ‘Other Press’
Bex Peterson
Editor-in-Chief
 editor@theotherpress.ca
James Moore
Layout Manager
 layout@theotherpress.ca
Position Open
News Editor
 news@theotherpress.ca
Jess Berget
Opinions Editor
 opinions@theotherpress.ca
Position Open
Web Editor
 webeditor@theotherpress.ca
Caroline Ho
Assistant Editor
 assistant@theotherpress.ca
Lauren Kelly
Graphics Manager
 graphics@theotherpress.ca
Sonam Kaloti
Arts Editor
 arts@theotherpress.ca
Morgan Hannah
Life & Style Editor
 lifeandstyle@theotherpress.ca
Isabelle Orr
Entertainment Editor
 humour@theotherpress.ca
Jacey Gibb
Distribution Manager
Meghan Lin
Production Assistant
Brittney MacDonald
Business Manager
Cara Seccafien
Illustrator
Tania Arora
Staff Reporter
Roshni Riar
Staff Writer
Billy Bui
Staff Photographer
Cheryl Minns 
Jerrison Oracion 
Janis McMath
Senior Columnists
Craig Allan 
Eric Wilkins 
Hayleigh Fleming
Contributors
Cover design by Lauren Kelly 
Feature layout by Meghan Lin 
Cover and feature illustrations 
by Cara Seccafien
News
Have an idea for a story?
 news@theotherpress.ca
news // no. 3
• Titan watch: Stage 4, week three
• Housing for homeless women
• Hunt for BC teens ends
...and more
Caroline Ho
Assistant Editor
As Hong Kong rolls into its third consecutive month of protests across 
the city, the implications and impacts of 
these demonstrations and the response 
against them for Hong Kong, China, 
immigrant communities overseas, and the 
rest of the world are becoming increasingly 
clear. 
The initial spark for the 
demonstrations came out of a proposed bill 
put forth by the Hong Kong government 
that would allow authorities to extradite 
suspects to countries with which Hong 
Kong does not already have extradition 
treaties, most notably China. Many citizens 
and expatriates of the city worry that this 
bill would be an excuse for the Chinese 
government to arbitrarily detain and 
indefinitely imprison anyone they wish—a 
human rights violation China has been 
known to commit.
Though smaller marches and rallies 
against the bill have been taking place since 
March, the mass protests took off on June 
9 when hundreds of thousands of Hong 
Kong’s residents marched through the 
streets. Organizers of the protest and many 
major news outlets estimate the number 
at over one million demonstrators, out 
of Hong Kong’s population of almost 7.5 
million, although police claim there were 
240,000 in the crowd at its peak, according 
to the BBC. The day's peaceful rally was 
followed by violent clashes between 
hundreds of protestors, many wearing 
masks, and police armed with batons and 
pepper spray.
June 12 saw a general strike across 
many businesses and other sectors, 
including student strikes in many higher 
education institutions, and another large 
rally that culminated in violence by police 
against protestors. Thousands of riot 
police fired tear gas and rubber bullets 
into the crowd, which injured dozens of 
people—later characterized as a “riot” by 
Commissioner of Police Stephen Lo and 
Chief Executive Carrie Lam. In response 
to the activity, Hong Kong’s government 
temporarily suspended the bill on June 15 
but did not withdraw it, which did little 
to quell the tension. The following day a 
reported two million protestors attended a 
planned march, a record number for Hong 
Kong.
Since June, large-scale rallies 
and strikes across multiple sectors—
among lawyers, civil servants, medical 
professionals, and other groups—have 
been ongoing, with mass protests flaring 
up every weekend and police violence 
against protestors continuing to escalate. 
Though the extradition bill remains a 
crucial part of the protests, the movement 
has grown to encompass a broader push 
for greater democracy and accountability 
in the face of increasing police brutality. 
Activities have spread from around the 
Legislative Council building, where the first 
protests took place, to areas across many 
parts of Hong Kong Island, Kowloon, and 
the New Territories, disrupting businesses, 
transit, flights in and out of Hong Kong, 
and almost every aspect of life in the city. 
Last Monday, August 5, a general strike 
caused about 250 flights to be cancelled 
and virtually halted transportation within 
the city. 
As of August 6, police have used 1,800 
rounds of tear gas and arrested 568 people 
as young as 13, reported the BBC. Hundreds 
have been injured among both protestors 
and police, and five individuals have 
reportedly died by jumping to their deaths 
in protest of the government’s actions. 
This is certainly not the first time 
that tensions have erupted over China’s 
influence and authority in Hong Kong. 
Since the city’s return to Chinese 
administration in 1997 after over 150 
years of British rule, Hong Kong has 
been run as a special administrative 
region (SAR) with its own government, 
economy, freedoms, and legal system. 
However, despite China’s promises to 
maintain a high level of autonomy for 
Hong Kong and its constitution’s stated 
aims to elect its leaders democratically, 
the SAR’s chief executive is currently 
chosen by a 1,200-member, largely pro-
China committee. Elections for Hong 
Kong’s lawmaking Legislative Council are 
also heavily influenced by China, with 
two elected members being disqualified 
from office in 2016 for refusing to swear 
allegiance to the mainland.
The current protests have been 
compared to Hong Kong’s 2014 
protests, which centred on the issue of 
electoral reform. Tens of thousands of 
demonstrators, many of them students, 
took to the streets to demand fuller and 
more transparent democracy. Those two 
and a half months of civil disobedience 
became known as the Umbrella Revolution, 
named for the umbrellas that protestors 
used to protect themselves from police 
pepper spray. 
Unlike the Umbrella Revolution, 
which was largely organized by several 
student and pro-democracy groups, 2019’s 
protests are decentralized with no single 
group leading the charge. However, college 
and high school students and the younger 
generation still comprise a significant 
part of the protests as the demographic 
least likely to support and identify with 
the mainland. According to surveys by 
the University of Hong Kong this June, 
the majority of Hong Kong’s citizens 
identify as “Hongkongers” rather than 
“Chinese.” Younger survey respondents 
especially were “less likely [to] feel proud 
of becoming a national citizen of China” 
and “more negative […] toward the Central 
Government’s policies on Hong Kong,” said 
the university’s public opinion program.
“We are not China. Police should 
protect the citizens, not the government,” 
said 23-year-old protestor Marco Leung in 
an interview with CNN.
International responses to the 
demonstrations and the police brutality 
against them have been largely supportive 
of the pro-democracy side. Amnesty 
International issued a statement on July 
31 decrying the recent charges laid against 
protestors for ill-defined “rioting”: “With 
these ambiguous charges combined with 
the repeated use of excessive force by police 
and the outright banning of some protests, 
the authorities are showing a flagrant 
disregard to the right to peaceful assembly.”
The protests have also spilled over 
to many cities and university campuses 
outside of Hong Kong, particularly those 
with large immigrant communities who 
have strong ties to Hong Kong and China, 
including Vancouver. Rallies by Hong 
Kong immigrants and their families and 
allies have been held across many major 
Canadian cities in support of the pro-
democracy movement. At SFU, recent 
tensions have manifested around the 
“Lennon Walls,” where students could post 
sticky notes of support or inspiration for 
Hong Kong, after the wall was torn down 
and re-erected multiple times. 
The conflict over the wall points to the 
global scale of the divide between those 
who support Hong Kong’s protestors and 
those who support China.
“What’s happening in Hong Kong is of 
a great deal of interest to students who are 
migrants and among students, in general,” 
said UBC Asian Studies professor Leo Shin 
to the Vancouver Sun. 
 “There is a large population on 
Canadian campuses and here at UBC and 
SFU of students with ties to the Chinese-
speaking world […] The conflict or clashes 
in Hong Kong will spill and touch us.”
Summer of protests 
continues in Hong Kong
 › A recap of the anti-extradition bill protests
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news // no. 4 theotherpress.ca
Brittney MacDonald
Business Manager
Coming off of their decisive 4-0 loss to the Washington Justice in Stage 4 week 
two, the Vancouver Titans needed to win 
both their Stage 4 week three matches to 
secure themselves one of the top two seeds 
going into the Stage 4 Playoffs. Thursday, 
August 8, brought them a shaky 2-3 win 
over the London Spitfire, but it wasn’t 
pretty. Needless to say, all eyes were on 
the Titans when they faced off against 
the Philadelphia Fusion on August 11. 
Thankfully, in their time of need they did 
not disappoint.
The first map was Busan, a control 
point map. It was played as a best of three 
rounds.
Vancouver shocked everyone by 
subbing out their regular flex tank player, 
JJANU, for Seominsoo. Seominsoo hasn’t 
really seen a lot of play since the death of 
the GOATS meta—following the OWL 
imposing a 222 role-lock. The 222 role-lock 
forces the teams to run team compositions 
consisting of two tanks, two supports, 
and two DPS heroes. Despite being a 
mechanically gifted player, Seominsoo rose 
to favour with his Zarya play. Zarya is not 
a popular flex tank at the moment, due to 
most teams finding better utility in D.Va 
and Roadhog. 
True to his OWL roots, Seominsoo did 
bring out the Zarya. There is speculation 
among the community and the OWL 
analysts that this was Vancouver’s attempt 
at running more consistent damage in the 
face of the more popular D.Va pick, which 
the Fusion did run against the Titans in 
Map 1. The reason being that both Zarya 
and Mei—which Vancouver played—are 
two heroes that are unblockable by D.Va’s 
defense matrix.
Despite Vancouver’s claims that the 
composition didn’t work as well as they had 
hoped, they did still manage to get the wins 
necessary to take Map 1.
The assault map was Hanamura, and it 
saw the return of JJANU. 
In their first attack round, Stitch’s 
hyper aggression and key kills using Reaper 
managed to put enough pressure on the 
Fusion that the Titans steamrolled them. 
In their defense round, Eqo’s Doomfist 
targeted the Titan’s backline of Slime and 
Twilight, stunting health regeneration for 
the entire team. Simultaneously, Carpe’s 
Reaper then went after Bumper and JJANU, 
putting out heavy damage that they were 
unable to heal from. Being as the Fusion 
finished the map with a smaller time bank, 
their second attack round came first. In 
the second defense round for the Titans, 
the Fusion tried to do the same thing 
again—but this time were met with Stitch 
on Sombra. With a Sombra there to hack 
or EMP out all of Doomfist’s abilities, Eqo 
was forced to switch to Mei. This lessened 
the damage put out by the Fusion and also 
forced Eqo to go toe-to-toe with Haksal 
(also playing Mei). The mirror match 
combined with JJANU now there to use 
his defense matrix to block projectile 
ultimates allowed the Titans to stall, and 
wind the clock down. The Fusion finished 
their second attack round without having 
captured the first point—thereby not 
earning any additional points.
In the Titans second attack round 
Stitch was hyper aggressive again, this time 
using Reaper’s teleport ability to sneak 
around the backline and attack the Fusion 
from behind. This forced the Fusion’s 
tank player Sado to turn around, which 
in turn left the choke point unguarded. 
At this point the rest of the Titans were 
able to move through the choke point and 
overwhelm the Fusion to take the first 
point and thereby secure the Map 2 win.
In the hybrid map stage, which was 
played on Blizzard World, Slime was 
subbed out for Rapel. Rapel hasn’t seen a 
lot of play at all this season—however, it is 
clear that for Vancouver he is considered 
the Baptiste specialist. Baptiste is a 
relatively new support hero who has the 
ability to create a wall in front of allies, that 
when shot through increases the damage 
of ally fire. This pairs well with Zenyatta, 
another support hero who can debuff 
enemies as well as doing projectile damage. 
Vancouver ran just such a combo 
on their attack round, with Rapel on 
Baptiste and Twilight on Zenyatta. The 
burst damage put out was too much for 
Philadelphia to handle and the Titans 
managed to complete the map.
On their defense round, Stitch was in 
a mirror match with Carpe—both players 
using Hanzo. Despite the fact Stitch 
is technically a hit-scan specialist and 
Hanzo is a projectile-based DPS sniper, 
he still managed to put out more damage 
than Carpe. This combined with Twilight 
switching over to Ana to make use of her 
sleep darts and biotic grenades to stall out 
progression on the cart, ensured that the 
Fusion could not complete the map in the 
time allotted.
Being as the Titans secured the three 
maps required to win them the match, a 
fourth game was unnecessary. However, it 
was played anyway, and the Titans did win. 
This combined with their win against the 
London Spitfire earlier in the week makes 
them the Pacific Division Champions going 
into the Stage 4 Playoffs. 
Titan watch: Stage 4, week three
 › Vancouver Titans match recap
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Tania Arora
Staff Reporter
On Wednesday, August 7, the RCMP found the bodies of missing 
teen fugitives Kam McLeod and Bryer 
Schmegelsky near the Nelson River in 
northern Manitoba.
It all started with a text conversation 
between Schmegelsky and his father on 
July 12 explaining that the pair left their 
homes in Port Alberni, BC to travel to 
Alberta. On July 15, police discovered the 
bodies of a couple shot dead along the 
Alaska Highway, 20 kilometres south of 
Liard Hot Springs. The case attracted 
international media as US woman Chynna 
Deese, 24, and Lucas Fowler, 23, from 
Australia were on a trip across Canada at 
the time of their deaths.
McLeod and Schmegelsky were 
declared missing at first. On July 19, police 
found a burning truck belonging to the 
teens in Dease Lake and, two kilometres 
away, the body of Leonard Dyck, 64, 
a lecturer at the University of British 
Columbia. A nationwide search was 
announced. 
On July 21, Sunday, a Toyota SUV was 
spotted to be stranded in the mud behind 
a hospital in Cold Lake, Alberta. Local 
resident Tommy Ste-Croix pulled over 
and offered to help the boys pull the car 
free. Ste-Croix shook hands with the teens 
after the fact, and both men introduced 
themselves using their real names. Only 
later did Ste-Croix hear about their status 
as missing persons. The next day, the 
same RAV4 was found burning in a ditch 
between Gillam, Manitoba and Fox Lake 
Cree Nation. On July 22, band constables 
with Tataskweyak Cree Nation stopped the 
duo at a checkpoint at Split Lake, unaware 
of their identities. Camping equipment was 
spotted inside the vehicle, and the pair was 
allowed to proceed onwards.
On July 24, police officially laid 
second-degree murder charges against 
McLeod and Schmegelsky for the death of 
Leonard Dyck. The pair were considered 
suspects in the shooting deaths of Deese 
and Fowler.
After extensive searches and several 
tips throughout northern Manitoba, police 
followed the trail of items believed to have 
belonged to the teens in thick underbrush 
along the Nelson River. This led to the 
discovery of the bodies of 19-year-old Kam 
McLeod and Bryer Schmegelsky, whose 
19th birthday occurred on August 4. As 
of Monday, August 12, RCMP have stated 
that the teens died “in what appears to be 
suicides by gunfire.”
“It comes with huge relief to the 
community of Fox Lake Cree Nation that 
this ordeal may finally be coming to a 
conclusion,” said Chief Walter Spence to 
the CBC. 
The families of both the teens and 
their victims were unwilling to comment 
on the discovery of the bodies. When 
contacted by CBC News after the hunt 
had ended, the mother of Chynna Deese, 
Sheila Deese, stated simply that she was 
“speechless.” 
The question of motives for the 
killings may remain unanswered. 
Schmegelsky’s father described the teens 
as “survivalists.” According to someone 
who spoke with Schmegelsky through 
the gaming platform Steam, the teen had 
Nazi regalia among his personal items 
and seemed fascinated by Nazi history. 
However, with the deaths of the two teens 
confirmed, little is left outside conjecture.
Hunt for BC teens ends
 › Suspects were charged with second-degree murder
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Tania Arora
Staff Reporter
The City of New Westminster has officially begun the work on the 
modular housing project at 838 Ewen 
Avenue. The site is now owned by the city 
and located near the Queensborough 
Community Centre. As a part of the 2017 
Budget update, the provincial government 
is investing $291 million towards 
construction of 2,000 modular housing 
units for homeless people and $170 million 
to provide staffing and support services 
24/7. 
The province has seen a drastic rise 
in homelessness in the past years. The 
city recently acquired the land ownership 
of the Ewen Avenue site and leased it to 
BC Housing, who will be responsible for 
the development costs and supply the 
operating costs. 
According to the City of New 
Westminster, this modular housing 
project “will provide safe and affordable 
housing for women over the age of 19 
with low-income who have experienced 
homelessness or are at risk of 
homelessness, and who would benefit from 
having additional support to maintain 
housing.”
The Elizabeth Fry Society, an 
experienced non-profit with branches 
across Canada, has been assigned to 
manage and operate the project. They will 
be responsible for ensuring the safety and 
maintenance of grounds and will hold 
a tenant selection process to ensure the 
candidates are eligible and suitable for the 
supportive housing. 
The City of New Westminster 
reported, “Approximately one-third of 
the people in New Westminster who are 
homeless are women.” 
The project broke ground on July 30. 
It will take approximately two weeks to 
finish up the installation of underground 
utilities. From July 30 to August 9, the 
Queensborough off-leash dog area was 
closed to allow for the construction. The 
foundation of the housing shall begin once 
the underground installations are near 
completion. The development of the site, 
approved in June 2018, is expected to be 
completed by December 2019 or January 
2020. 
Modular houses—which are built 
off-site, often in factories, and then 
transported to site for assembly into 
the foundation—are typically faster 
and cheaper to build than traditional 
construction. According to the City, the 
Ewen Avenue development will contain 
44 units of supportive housing, including 
six accessible units. Each unit will have its 
own kitchen and bathroom, with shared 
amenities such as laundry facilities and 
program spaces.
New Westminster modular 
housing project breaks ground
 › Housing project built to shelter homeless and at-risk women
The Other Press is hiring!
All positions are now open.
 › Editor-in-Chief
 › Business Manager
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Do you see yourself enjoying a fun, school community-based job 
where you can meet other passionate and creative folks while 
building workplace skills for the future? Apply now!
Please send a resume, a cover letter, and some samples 
of your work to editor@theotherpress.ca.
Applications for Editor-in-Chief close Saturday, August 17.
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• ‘Once Upon a Time in Hollywood’
• ‘The Return of Eugenia Cooney’ review
...and more
Jacey Gibb
Distribution Manager
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The jokesters over at CollegeHumor 
launched their own comedy streaming 
platform Dropout TV. I’m here to tell 
you if their exclusive content is worth the 
subscription fee.
Back in 2016, CollegeHumor released a sketch video called “Canceling Plans 
Showdown” where two co-workers have a 
Western-style showdown. Instead of using 
pistols, however, the co-workers are both 
offering up reasons why the other person 
should cancel on their evening plan to 
check out a gallery opening together.
It’s a great sketch, but the funniest 
lines don’t even come from the two leads. 
At the very start of the video, the woman 
co-worker (Kassia Miller) asks a passing-
by Katie Marovitch if she has plans for the 
evening, and Marovitch nonchalantly says, 
“Ah, you know, blowing a couple fat rails.” 
It’s a bit that barely amounts to a subplot, 
and yet Marovitch’s fondness for cocaine 
became a recurring joke in CollegeHumor 
sketches. Three years later, we get Kingpin 
Katie.
Kingpin Katie follows Marovitch 
playing a fictionalized version of herself 
who’s just trying to live her best life. And by 
best life, I mean one where her coke habit 
is slowly whittling away at her livelihood. 
It’s to the point where in the pilot’s opening 
scene, she gives a heartfelt monologue 
about finally getting sober, and her co-
workers respond with eyerolls rather than 
empathy. They’ve been down this road with 
Marovitch before, but their skepticism is 
what ultimately drives her 
to round up her various 
stashes around the office 
and attempt to return 
them. To Marovitch’s 
surprise, the drug dealer’s 
return policy isn’t that 
great and she’s left with 
$5,000 worth of coke. 
Wackiness then ensues!
In interviews, 
Marovitch frequently 
cites Breaking Bad as the 
inspiration for Kingpin 
Katie, and the similarities 
are everywhere. Both 
shows follow an 
unsuspecting antihero 
who’s more or less interested in doing the 
right thing, but those intentions become 
increasingly morally grey as the show 
goes on. Kingpin Katie also leans into the 
hit AMC show’s style very heavily, with 
nighttime desert meetups and slowed-
down close-ups during intense moments of 
character development.
Kingpin Katie has a lot going for it. 
Marovitch strikes a nice balance between 
hapless drug dealer and struggling comedy 
writer to deliver a protagonist worth 
rooting for. Her performance alone is worth 
the price of admission and she gives us 
some terrific sight gags, including dressing 
up as a Miami Vice-style drug dealer—
baggy suit, sunglasses, cigar, and all—to 
sell coke in a public park.
The show also looks fantastic, from 
the variety of set locations to the stylistic 
filming. Kingpin Katie feels like a show 
found on any traditional television 
network—a product of the increased 
budgets allotted for Dropout’s exclusive 
programs. I’ve been consistently impressed 
with how great Dropout’s shows look, and 
Kingpin Katie continues that upward trend.
But for all the parts that gel, there 
are a few aspects that hold Kingpin Katie 
back from being truly great. Primarily, 
the supporting characters are never 
as interesting or fun to watch as the 
titular kingpin. In particular, c0-lead 
Betsy Sodaro’s meter maid constantly 
delivers a cartoonish performance, 
sucking all the oxygen out of the scenes 
and leaving little room for the other 
characters. CollegeHumor staple Mike 
Trapp also has a prominent role, playing a 
perpetually stressed out boss-figure who’s 
worried about the company’s financial 
prospects. Trapp is someone who usually 
oozes charisma and funniness, and it’s 
unfortunate seeing him bound to a 
character so one-dimensional, reduced 
to spewing one-liners about budgets and 
Marovitch’s work ethic. 
Some of the jokes also come across 
as tired or shock-value humour that 
carry little weight. For example, Sodaro’s 
character repeatedly mentions that she’s a 
recovering sex addict, while also implying 
that her sexual experiences have been fairly 
limited. Jokes like this might be passable 
as one-offs, but for some reason Sodaro 
repeats some variation on this joke each 
episode, as if there’s a quota demanding it.
Where the show shines the most is 
when Marovitch is on her own, navigating 
the world of amateur drug dealing and 
combining the dramatic elements with 
quick quips. In one particularly memorable 
scene, there’s a mix-up involving explosives, 
which would’ve fit right in on Breaking 
Bad as an intense, cliff-hanger ending; 
instead, Kingpin Katie wisely just shrugs it 
off in a hilariously anticlimactic moment. 
Moments like these, and Marovitch’s 
character, help elevate Kingpin Katie into 
a funny, light-hearted romp in slapdash 
drug dealing. Not bad for a television series 
based on a throwaway line of dialogue from 
2016.
Clips of Kingpin Katie can be found 
on CollegeHumor’s YouTube page, but 
full episodes are currently on Dropout 
exclusively.
Tune in and Dropout: It’s all fun and games 
until someone becomes a drug kingpin
 › ‘Kingpin Katie’ television review
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    
This summer in the era of Donald Trump, there have been a lot of recent 
films containing obvious references 
to the current US President. Almost 
every film that I saw this summer has a 
reference to Trump, which made them 
more predictable. Many of these films 
touch on themes of perception, facts, and 
lies. However, there is one summer film 
that, while still alluding to Trump, does 
so in a way that is more relatable and 
offers solutions to the situations that are 
happening in the US right now. This film is 
The Farewell.
The film did very well when it 
premiered in the Sundance Film Festival 
this year and in my opinion, it is the 
surprise hit of this summer. 
Directed by Lulu Wang, The Farewell 
follows a woman who lives in Changchun, 
China known as Nai Nai (Mandarin for 
paternal grandmother), played by Zhao 
Shuzhen. Nai Nai has terminal lung cancer 
but she is unaware of her diagnosis because 
the rest of her family does not want her to 
know about it. This is because of a Chinese 
tradition where the ill member of the 
family doesn’t get informed of their illness 
by their family so that the individual does 
not have to go through the hardships of 
having an illness. Nai Nai’s entire family 
including her granddaughter from New 
York City, Billi (Crazy Rich Asians and 
YouTube star Awkwafina), comes back to 
China for the wedding of her cousin from 
Japan, Hao Hao (Han Chen), while still not 
telling Nai Nai that she has an illness. Billi 
does not agree with the idea of keeping the 
secret, which results in her parents (Diana 
Lin and Meditation Park’s Tzi Ma) almost 
preventing her from going to the wedding.
As the film progresses, some members 
of the family reveal secrets that make you 
question the family itself. Wang uses a lot 
of foreshadowing to suggest to the viewer 
which family member is telling the truth 
and how the film will end. She also uses 
opera music to give the film a bittersweet 
mood. Wang’s script tackles various topics 
including hiding a secret which makes the 
problem even worse, how different cultures 
approach difficult situations, and traditions 
that create the comedic scenes in the film. 
Her use of repetitiveness makes those 
scenes even funnier.
One scene in particular demonstrates 
that despite cultural differences, there are 
some things we all can agree on. In another 
scene, the family compares the difference 
of being successful in China versus the US; 
in the US, success is often seen as doing 
what you love, while in China success is 
often linked to having wealthy parents. 
Some scenes that resonated with me in 
particular included the moments when 
Billi has conversations with Nai Nai and 
the rest of her family. In my opinion, these 
scenes show that the only decent people in 
the film are Billi and Nai Nai. 
The Farewell is a film that everyone 
can relate to regardless of ethnicity or 
cultural background. Also, it offers up a 
powerful message about what the truth can 
mean and the long-term consequences of 
keeping a heavy secret.
A film filled with lies
 › ‘The Farewell’ film review
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“City Squares” is a collaborative art exhibit featuring 48 works by British Columbian artists Martha Jablonski-
Jones, Judy Villett, and John Steil. The exhibit is currently on 
display in the Amelia Douglas Gallery at the Douglas College 
New Westminster campus and is part of the annual New 
West Cultural Crawl.
The exhibit’s paintings, textiles, and drawings depict 
various aspects of urban living, each in a 12” x 12” square 
format. The works are available to purchase for $350 each.
“I’ve been painting city scenes for a long time now,” 
Courtenay artist Jablonski-Jones said to the Other Press 
during the exhibit’s opening reception on August 10. “When 
I was living in Calgary, Da Vinci’s Inquest got me painting 
cities and alleys. I would fly out to Vancouver and take a 
whole bunch of photos, then go home and paint them.”
The exhibit contains 16 of Jablonski-Jones’ acrylic, 
mixed media, and photo transfer works, which are a 
colourful compilation of scenery, textures, and items present 
in city spaces. In a display box in the gallery, she breaks 
down her artistic process for her acrylic and mixed media 
piece Rusty 8 from its initial sketch to the finished product, 
which features a rusted metal 8 affixed to a painting of a red 
door.
New Westminster-based Villett has 16 textile works 
in the exhibit that explore different aspects of urban 
living, such as crumbling stonework, peeling paint, and 
metal fencing. The works are made from photographs she 
captured on her iPhone that were printed onto fabric and 
then embellished with stitching, felting, and other textile 
techniques.
“As long as I’m working with cotton, I’m happy because 
it is very easy to treat. You can paint it, you can dye it, you 
can stitch it many different ways,” Villett said about her art 
to the Other Press during the opening reception. “Now I’m 
able to incorporate my own photographs into the work, 
which is very uplifting and satisfying for me.”
Vancouver artist Steil has 16 black-and-white, ink 
on paper works in the exhibit that feature abstract views 
of city grids, river paths, and components of nature, as 
well as a striking piece called Drama in Time that states 
in bold, capital letters: “A CITY IS MORE THAN A SPACE 
IT’S A DRAMA IN TIME.” He also has a display box in the 
gallery that showcases his creative process, from being a 
community planner who creates doodles during business 
meetings, to exploring foreign countries like France and 
Italy for inspiration, to turning his doodles and ideas into 
finished art pieces.
“When you start, you have an idea of some structure,” 
Steil said, describing his art to the Other Press during the 
exhibit’s reception. “Layers is like a cross-section. You can 
look at it as a sky and trees on top, and then below is all 
underground—maybe it could be a sewer pipe, or geology, 
or gravel.”
For more information about the artists and their works, 
check out their official websites at MarthaJonesArt.com, 
JudyVillett.com, and JohnSteil.com.
Jablonski-Jones, Villett, and Steil will be discussing 
their art and the “City Squares” exhibit at the artists’ talk at 
6:30 pm on September 10 in the Amelia Douglas Gallery.
City Squares will be on display until September 14 
in the Amelia Douglas Gallery on the fourth floor of the 
Douglas College New Westminster campus.
Three BC 
artists 
capture 
urban living 
in square 
artwork
 › ‘City Squares’ exhibit now open 
at Amelia Douglas Gallery
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    
For over 25 years, Quentin Tarantino has excited audiences with his style 
and inventiveness. With his gritty, 
clever, and unique style of filmmaking, 
Tarantino has smashed the mould of 
conventional cinema. Whether it is his 
non-linear masterpiece Pulp Fiction, or his 
bloody slave-era revenge Western Django 
Unchained, Tarantino has made films so 
well that in the years where he does have a 
movie to present, the entire industry takes 
notice. He continues that with his most 
recent film Once Upon a Time in Hollywood 
(OUTIH).
Set in 1969, the film stars Leonardo 
DiCaprio and Brad Pitt as actor Rick 
Dalton and his stunt double Cliff Booth 
respectively. Dalton is a fading old 
Hollywood bad guy, who after years of 
being punched out in Westerns is coming 
to terms with the realization that his 
days in the Hollywood industry may be 
numbered. As Dalton frets with worry, 
Booth is completely unfazed by Dalton’s 
pessimism. Also in the film is Margot 
Robbie with the role of Sharon Tate. While 
Dalton concerns himself with the end of 
his career and Booth takes it easy, picking 
up a hippie girl (Margaret Qualley as 
“Pussycat”) and fixing Dalton’s antenna, 
Tate watches herself in The Wrecking 
Crew. Robbie’s role in the film may seem 
small and inconsequential but this is an 
intentional move.
This film follows both the party of 
Dalton and Booth, and the separate story 
of Tate not driving but gingerly walking to 
the climax of the movie. While it is difficult 
to talk about the movie without spoiling 
the dramatic ending, there is one scene 
that perfectly articulates what Tarantino is 
expecting from his audience. In the middle 
of the movie, after dropping off Dalton at 
his home, Booth returns home to his dog 
Brandy. He grabs some dog food to give to 
Brandy as she waits patiently on the couch. 
After opening the can Brandy whines, to 
which Booth warns that if she continues to 
whine, Booth will have to reluctantly throw 
the food out. Brandy must wait until Booth 
has made his dinner of Kraft Macaroni 
& Cheese. He plops the dog food in the 
bowl. While he drains the pasta, he plops 
another helping of dog food in the bowl. 
After mixing in the cheese, he pours some 
kibble in the bowl. As Booth settles in with 
his pot of mac and cheese and a six pack, 
he gives the command that Brandy can now 
commence with eating. This is Tarantino’s 
subtle way of conveying what he is trying 
to do with this film. There may be some 
moments that lag or seem unimportant, 
but if you stick with it instead of giving 
in to your immediate desires you will be 
rewarded with a climactic scene that ranks 
among the best in Tarantino’s filmography.
This is a new era for Tarantino, since 
this is his first film separated from his 
long-time collaborators in The Weinstein 
Company after founder and CEO Harvey 
Weinstein was brought down due to sexual 
harassment and assault allegations. Now 
set up at Sony’s Columbia Pictures, this 
new era for Tarantino may very well be 
his last. During the press junkets for the 
film, Tarantino has hinted that OUTIH 
and another (possibly Star Trek) film may 
be the end of his filmmaking career; he 
has strongly indicated that he is looking 
to go out on top and focus on other 
entertainment mediums like plays in the 
future. If this is true, then OUTIH is a 
true showing of Tarantino’s advancement 
as a filmmaker. All the sets are real, the 
recording is actual film, and the film is 
shot with a caring eye and a strong sense 
of understanding. If Tarantino is setting 
himself up for a ride into the sunset, he is 
looking as high and mighty as ever with 
OUTIH.
When judging a Quentin Tarantino 
film, they are so well done and highly 
praised that you can only judge them based 
on how they stand up to other Tarantino 
films. With that in mind, due to its slower 
pace and more methodical storytelling, 
OUTIH may not reach the highs of 
Tarantino’s more well-known films like 
Inglorious Basterds or Django Unchained. 
However, for those who admire Tarantino’s 
earlier work such as Pulp Fiction and 
Reservoir Dogs, Once Upon a Time in 
Hollywood will see a happy return to early 
Tarantino, with audiences getting the dog 
food and the kibble.
Quentin Tarantino returns to roots 
with a slower but impressive outing
 › ‘Once Upon a Time in Hollywood’ film review
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Content warning: This article contains 
mention of eating disorders and depression.
Shane Dawson has finally returned to YouTube after a four-and-a-half-month 
break following his two-part conspiracy 
theory series uploaded in February. 
Since the success of his in-depth series 
delving into YouTubers’ lives such as The 
Mind of Jake Paul, The Secret World of 
Jeffree Star, and The Truth About Tanacon, 
Dawson’s YouTube comments have been 
rife with suggestions and pleas for who the 
centre of his next deep dive should be. 
When it was announced that 
Eugenia Cooney would be Dawson’s next 
interviewee, social media blew up. Eugenia 
Cooney—up until the release of Dawson’s 
video The Return of Eugenia Cooney on 
July 19—had been on a social media and 
YouTube break to focus on her health. Her 
step away from the internet attracted a 
lot of speculation and controversy, which 
Cooney has been no stranger to during her 
six-year YouTube career.  
The Return of Eugenia Cooney opens 
with video clips from The Doctors, various 
YouTube commentary and speculation 
channels, fan videos, and clips from her 
frequent live streams. The intro focuses 
on the speculations surrounding her 
physical and mental wellbeing due to 
her extremely thin appearance—which 
over the years has become increasingly 
more severe and alarming. Clips from 
Q&As and her livestreams show Cooney 
constantly combatting hate—many people 
were constantly threating her or insulting 
her—or having to quell her fans’ fears, 
telling them not to worry for her. One fan 
is shown nearly crying and saying, “I think 
you’d probably be a little prettier if you 
weren’t dying.”
Starting Dawson’s video with that 
clip show really drives home the fact that 
since her start on YouTube in 2013, it’s been 
hard to avoid the feeling that something 
hasn’t been right, despite her repeated 
deflection and shrugging off rumours. The 
clips highlight just how many people were 
talking about Eugenia’s wellbeing and how 
apparent her physical state was, despite 
how she regularly uploaded YouTube 
videos and appeared to be active and 
incredibly positive.
After some nervous back and forth 
and preparation for his meeting with 
Cooney, Dawson finally arrives at her 
home. He’s greeted by her lawyer—which 
I found a little strange—and then finally 
sees Cooney, who is her usual bubbly and 
happy self. After a house tour and some 
awkward small talk, Dawson and Cooney 
sit down to chat about YouTube, her time 
away, and what she’s been struggling with. 
Cooney admits that she did struggle with 
an eating disorder and was in a rehab 
program during her internet hiatus. I really 
commend her for admitting that she was 
struggling on her own terms, as opposed 
to being pressured into it when she was 
uncomfortable and unhappy, prior to 
attempting recovery. 
Dawson and Cooney talk about 
the massive amounts of hate she would 
regularly receive online, which Cooney 
admits was hurtful but ultimately shrugs 
it off, opting to approach not only the 
hate but life in general with positivity. I 
found that to be a very mature take on the 
situation and applaud her for moving past 
the negative to focus on her health and 
wellbeing.
The Return of Eugenia Cooney 
focuses more on exactly what the title 
suggests: Her return to the internet after 
the controversial career she’s had. I hope 
that she’s able to recover fully and perhaps 
not jump right back into a regular upload 
schedule so as to avoid any unnecessary 
pressure. A lot of Dawson’s fans wanted 
answers about her family, her life outside 
of YouTube, the history of her eating 
disorder—all the nitty gritty details. This 
video wasn’t meant to provide those. It was 
meant to welcome someone back into a 
community that for years had flung hate, 
ridicule, and threats her way, in order to 
show her that people will support her.
Despite the drama, there’s hope to be had
 › ‘The Return of Eugenia Cooney’ review
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Sleep paralysis is an experience that many people have at least once or twice in 
their lives. For some, it can be a much more 
regular experience. Sleep paralysis is being 
conscious but unable to speak or move. 
It occurs when your body stays paralyzed 
during rapid eye movement (REM) sleep 
(so you do not act out your dreams) while 
your brain is awake. The experience can be 
rather frightening, but rest assured, it is not 
actually harmful and typically only lasts a 
few seconds or minutes.
During sleep paralysis you may be able 
to move your eyes; find it hard to breathe 
as though your chest is being crushed or 
restricted; hear, feel, or see things that 
aren’t there; and/or feel an evil presence in 
the room. 
There’s been a common thread of 
similar hallucinations experienced by 
people throughout time and across many 
different cultures: Whether it be curious 
shadowy figures watching you from across 
the room, Hat Man who lingers in your 
doorway, the Old Hag who crushes your 
chest, or a demon who has sex with you. 
I once had a little girl in my room 
who slowly crept up to me between blinks 
and distorted into a piranha-like monster, 
proceeding to scream two inches from my 
face. Also, I’ve experienced some auditory 
hallucinations (my friend speaking in a 
spooky voice about his bad acid trip where 
his girlfriend’s face melted off) paired with 
a loud buzzing sound. I made a Flipnote of 
it on my DSi to try to explain what the hell 
happened, but professional artists capture 
the experience to a far better extent.
A classic oil painting by Henry 
Fuseli, The Nightmare is thought by some 
researchers and psychologists to be an early 
artistic representation of the condition. 
It shows a woman asleep with a demonic 
incubus perched atop her chest. The 
painting itself is elegant, with the woman 
dressed in a loose white gown and her 
arms dangling. The room is decorated with 
red drapery, a nightstand, and the head 
of a ferocious horse peeking through the 
curtains.
In Shakespeare’s translated Romeo and 
Juliet Mercutio says, “Mab is the old hag 
who gives false sex dreams to virgins and 
teaches them how to hold a lover and bear 
a child.” Romeo and Juliet was published 
around 1595, and witch hunts in Europe 
and North America were still occurring 
into the late 1600s. Back then, people 
who had episodes of sleep paralysis were 
labelled as being visited by ghosts, witches, 
and demons, or accused of being witches 
themselves. Nowadays, due to lack of 
research and awareness many people who 
experience sleep paralysis claim that they 
were abducted by aliens.
 Photographer Nicolas Bruno is one 
of the few who has dealt with consistent 
sleep paralysis episodes throughout 
his life. Eventually occurring daily, his 
disorder became detrimental to his mental 
health and everyday life. According to 
interviews with Fstoppers and Yatzer, 
he began surrealism photography in 
order to materialize his terrors so he 
could confront them more easily. Bruno’s 
work often contains images of faceless 
figures terrorizing him. The colours in his 
works are neutral and subdued, adding 
a dreamlike quality. The quiet of the 
backgrounds provides an eerie calmness to 
what is clearly a violent scene. Most of the 
characters look helpless and trapped, just 
as one feels during an episode. Despite the 
dark meanings and symbolism to his work, 
the pictures are aesthetically pleasing.
Filmmaker Carla MacKinnon posted 
a seven-minute short film on YouTube in 
2014 titled Devil in the Room. The video is a 
multi-media creation featuring voiceovers 
of different people recounting their sleep 
paralysis experiences atop jarring real-life 
videos with added effects and animation. 
The film discusses both myths and the 
psychological side to the disorder. There’s 
a bit of a back and forth between speakers 
due to the way they approach the subject. 
Near the end, one speaker says, “It’s a 
physiological effect […] it’s not real,” 
followed by a menacing tone that says, “It 
doesn’t matter if it’s real because it feels 
real, and that’s what matters isn’t it?”
Sleep paralysis still lacks a lot of 
research and it remains an uncommon 
phenomenon, thus artistic expressions like 
these are the closest most people can come 
to understanding this unfortunate terror. 
Luckily, we are past burning witches, lest 
anyone claiming alien abductions finds 
themselves at a stake. 
Sleep paralysis: A muse for centuries
 › Artistic works inspired by sleep paralysis
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Living and coping with pure o
Hayleigh Fleming
Contributor
I remember sitting in the comfy pink chair in my therapist’s office, filled with optimism. It finally made sense to me and I was now able to get help without fear. I wondered what type of treatment we would 
do, how she would help me. I was at last on the road to peace. 
“I think I have Pure O,” I said confidently. She looked at me with a puzzled expression. 
“I have Pure O. You know what that is, right?” I started to feel nervous as I watched her mouth slide 
into an uncomfortable line. 
“No, I’m not familiar with that. Can you explain it to me?” she finally responded; and in that moment, 
I had never felt more helpless. 
Unfortunately, this is the reality for many of those who make the decision to ask for help. Pure O OCD 
is a condition that is only just recently coming to light, and sadly, in addition to the general public, many 
mental health professionals are still in the dark about what this condition is. It is so unheard of that most 
people are not even aware that they have it; in fact, I found out not through conversations with medical 
professionals but through my own online research. I deeply connected with all of the literature and felt 
like it was written about me. Eventually, I stumbled across an entire community of people that were 
experiencing the exact same thing.
What is Pure O?
Pure O, or Pure Obsessional, falls under the umbrella of Obsessive-
Compulsive Disorders (OCD). Unlike what’s commonly thought of as 
typical OCD, which usually entails both internal obsessions and external 
compulsions and rituals, Pure O exhibits itself through repetitive, unwanted 
intrusive thoughts that are usually disturbing in nature. These intrusive 
thoughts can be extremely alarming and debilitating, causing significant 
distress to those who experience them. People who live with Pure O find 
it extremely difficult to reach out due to the nature of the thoughts. They 
fear judgement, ridicule, or even punishment. Similar to stereotypical OCD 
behaviours, individuals with Pure O do engage in compulsions—rituals to 
reduce or minimize stress—though they are subtle and mostly hidden. These 
behaviours often include seeking constant reassurance, obsessive online 
researching, and avoidance. 
You are not your thoughts
Pure O is a complex and challenging disorder. It confuses identity with imagination and can 
leave one feeling lost, scared, and confused. It is important to remember that thoughts are 
not fact, nor are they representative of one’s character. They have no motive or inner desire. 
They are just thoughts. 
While Pure O can feel debilitating and permanent, it is very treatable and requires 
disrupting the cycle of rumination. If you suspect you may have Pure O OCD, start by 
reaching out to someone you trust. If you feel comfortable reaching out professionally, it 
may be helpful to find a therapist who specializes in OCD. Cognitive behavioural therapy 
and exposure therapy are the two most common forms of treatment for Pure O OCD, 
though there are also many other therapies and techniques that are available to explore. 
If you are considering medication, make sure to consult a medical professional for options 
and guidance.  
Most importantly, remember: You are not alone. 
Intrusive thoughts
Everyone has experienced an intrusive thought at one point 
or another. You know, those bizarre “What if I crash my car 
into that pole?” type moments. Typically, those thoughts pass 
as quickly as they come. However, for someone experiencing 
Pure O, these thoughts tend to get “stuck.” Instead of letting 
the thought simply be a thought, the individual immediately 
judges the thought as “bad” and will question why they 
had the thought in the first place. They will assume that the 
thought must be representative of their character or reflect an 
inner desire. 
For example, following the thought about crashing 
their car into a pole, the person then decides, “This must 
mean I want to hurt myself or others.” This thought directly 
contradicts this person’s morals and values, and as a result 
they begin to question those aspects of their self. “Does 
this mean I am a dangerous person?” This questioning of 
one’s inner character then results in an obsessive process of 
searching for evidence that makes that statement true. For 
example, they might think, “Well, one time I was so angry 
at my sister I wanted to push her,” which then reinforces the 
idea that they are in fact a dangerous person. 
To minimize stress and avoid an encounter like this again, 
this person may avoid driving at all out of fear that they will 
have another intrusive thought or badly hurt themselves 
or others. Additionally, this person may even escalate to 
avoiding loved ones or people altogether based on the belief 
that they truly are a dangerous person. 
While intrusive thoughts look different for everybody, 
there are a few categories of intrusive thoughts, widely 
referred to as “themes,” that people with Pure O commonly 
experience: 
1. Harm OCD: Fear of harming yourself or others. 
2. Sexuality OCD: Fear of changing sexual identities 
(a straight person being attracted to the same sex, 
a gay person being attracted to the opposite sex), 
fear of being addicted to sexual activities, or fear of 
engaging in inappropriate sexual behaviours.
3. Relationship OCD: Fear of being inadequate for 
one’s partner, not loving enough, or not with the 
“right” person.
4. Religious OCD: Fear of doubting one’s faith, fear of 
participating in religious activities that go against 
one’s one faith (satanism, worshiping the devil), fear 
of being sexually attracted to religious figures, or 
fear of going to hell.
Not a one-size-fits-all disorder
During the peak of my Pure O, I was plagued by 
harm OCD. I can recall lying down with my partner 
when I had a sudden intrusive thought about hitting 
him. I immediately spiraled into a panic attack. Since 
I also lived with panic disorder, the initial panic attack 
triggered several others that followed. I became so 
terrified of myself that I actually asked him to leave. 
I was scared to be around him out of fear that I was 
suddenly turning into a violent person who needed 
to be locked away from society forever. I ended up 
refusing to let him come over for three more days. 
Finally, when I saw him again, I made him sit across 
the room from me. I had to gradually decrease the 
proximity between us, until eventually I was able to 
sit beside him without having a panic attack. 
I experienced Pure O, without being aware of it, 
for nearly five years before I found out what was truly 
going on. Even though I finally understood what 
was happening, it was still so difficult to talk about. I 
started with the people I trusted the most, my mom 
and my partner. Thankfully, they were both extremely 
understanding and supportive. They gave me the 
confidence to take it a step further and reach out to 
a professional. 
Even though I had to explain to my therapist 
what Pure O was, she realized very quickly what 
was going and knew how to help. I now see my 
therapist regularly. We practice a blend of cognitive 
behavioural therapy and exposure therapy. I have a 
self-care routine that includes a lot of mindfulness, 
and a strong support network to help me when it 
gets rough. Although this is something I will live with 
for the rest of my life, I now have the tools to cope. 
My thoughts no longer rule me, and most of the 
time I can let them be what they are—thoughts. 
This is my story. However, there are thousands 
of people out there with their own experiences and 
challenges. Pure O is not the same for everybody. 
Each experience is unique in its own way, and 
everyone is affected by it differently. If you find 
yourself feeling alone, please remember that you 
are not. There is an entire community of people who 
navigate Pure O on a daily basis. Here are some of 
their stories, collected from people in my Pure O 
support group.
“Intrusive thoughts look completely different 
from the perception I have of myself. It feels like 
my strongest values and beliefs are put to the test. 
I struggle with sexuality OCD. IT’s hard because 
I’ve always identified as a straight person. The most 
difficult part has been that I’ve stayed away from 
people I love because being around them would 
trigger the thoughts. I still have intrusive thoughts, 
but behavioural therapy and medication have been 
life changing. Even though I still struggle with 
it every day, it’s been less hard to fight back.” - 
Muhammed, 18.
“When I first started to have intrusive thoughts, 
I had no idea what was wrong with me. I experience 
thoughts of seeing someone naked or violently 
hurting someone. I was taught that thoughts 
precede actions, and that terrified me. I would try to 
resist the thoughts which would make them worse. 
I felt guilt and shame. It always ended in a panic 
attack. I was scared to get help. I feared I might go 
to jail, or I’d lose the people I love. I finally spoke to 
my bishop at church about what was going on, and 
he recognized my OCD right away. Now I am on a 
waiting list for therapy. I have researched different 
natural remedies and participate in activities I enjoy. 
Pure-O is a hidden disease, and anyone can have 
it. I have learned that every thought is a choice. I 
can feed into them with my compulsions and find 
temporary relief, or accept the thought for what it is, 
and move on.” - Jessica, 45.
“I experience intrusive thoughts and get 
imaginary sexual feelings about the devil. I don’t 
believe in the devil, but my OCD always tries to 
tell me I have some weird fetish. I’m so afraid of 
feeling arousal that my brain creates those feelings. 
Exposure therapy has helped me significantly, I have 
learned to ‘ride the wave’ of my thoughts instead 
of resisting them. I want people to know that OCD 
is not always just germs and cleaning. It can be so 
much more.” - Mel, 27.
Life & StyLe
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Craig Allan
Contributor
Going back to school brings back memories. Some you never expect.
This past semester I returned to 
school, attending a class in Philosophy. 
The class contained a lot of content that, 
admittedly, is not my strong suit. One day, 
as I sat in class listening to my teacher 
discuss the points of the recent chapter 
in what felt like the most monotone voice 
possible, I grabbed my pencil and began 
to push my eraser around like a hockey 
player would handle a puck. Doing this 
immediately triggered flashbacks to a 
bygone era: My high school years.
I graduated high school in 2009. My 
high school years ended around the time 
when smartphones were just starting 
to come out. Without these devices to 
distract us, we had to come up with more 
creative ways to entertain ourselves. One 
way that I kept myself amused when 
faced with a class I had no interest in, or 
a teacher with no charisma, was creating 
my own version of stationary hockey. I 
would handle an eraser puck, back and 
forth with a stick pencil, and shoot it at 
an improvised goal net. It was dull, but it 
entertained me on the slow days.
Over the 10 years after my 
graduation, I would go through periods 
of sporadic schooling. Going to school 
some years, and other years going to 
work. The back-to-school experience has 
always been an odd one. Before picking 
my education back up, I didn’t write 
anything by hand other than the letters 
of my name and numbers under 31. Now 
having to write more, my brain sometimes 
has trouble keeping it straight. I’d have 
thoughts like, “Does the line on the letter 
“P” go on the left or the right?” Other 
actions like opening and reading an actual 
book and doing tasks like homework have 
also struck me as odd from time to time.
Along with this re-adapting comes 
the fact that my mindset has changed. 
When I was going to college right after 
high school, I had very little knowledge 
of the world. Going to school was the 
only constant I knew. Now I have a job. 
That job has brought me money that has 
allowed me to live a fun life of eating out, 
travel, and sustainability. With so much 
now going on in my life with regards to 
working, focusing on my schooling has 
caused me some problems. As much as I 
want to improve myself by going back to 
school and getting a degree (and work at 
a job that doesn’t pay minimum wage), 
I am scared to death at the prospect of 
going the next three to five years (and let’s 
face it, likely more than that) with little to 
no income. These worries are ever more 
present in my schooling now than they 
were in the surrounding 2010 Olympic 
years.
Who knows how persistent these 
worries are for me? Maybe I will get used 
to going to school. Maybe I will learn to 
live a low-income life. Maybe the added 
time will help me find some hobbies 
healthier and more enjoyable than just 
sitting on the couch, eating chips, and 
watching television. I don’t know any 
of the answers to these questions. All 
I know is that after about five years of 
working two jobs for minimum wage, I am 
looking forward to the idea of improving 
myself and getting the skills for a job that 
is higher than minimum wage. I may 
have to live on pencil-eraser-hockey for 
entertainment over the next few years but 
hopefully the end results will be worth the 
creatively bankrupt idea of fun I will have 
to take on.
Relearning learning
 › My experience going back to school
Morgan Hannah
Life & Style Editor
I end up recommending Ethical Bean Coffee to everyone everywhere I go. I 
can’t help it! And trust me, it’s not just 
because I used to work there—although 
receiving a free bag of delicious beans every 
Friday really was an excellent perk to ensure 
employees only drank Ethical Bean. It’s still 
true: I only drink Ethical Bean since having 
found it. Their coffee is organic, fair trade, 
kosher, locally roasted, and delectable! It 
truly fuels me after only one cup. That’s not 
something I can claim competitors do. 
I’m currently sipping on some 
Superdark, formerly named Rocket Fuel, 
as I write this review and I’ve got to say, 
those notes of dark chocolate are just 
right; not sweet, but not bitter. There’s no 
better way to describe Superdark than the 
way the Ethical Bean team does on their 
website: “The love child of dark alchemy 
and complete combustion.” Super Dark 
is my favourite of Ethical Bean’s extensive 
lineup of coffees, with the Sweet Espresso 
and Classic coming up in close seconds. To 
check out the rest of their selection, visit 
them online at www.ethicalbean.com. 
I appreciate how smooth Ethical 
Bean’s coffee feels on my tongue. There’s 
no lingering acidic aftertaste and no 
bitterness, despite it being a dark roast. 
Each of Ethical Bean’s coffee flavours 
willingly accepts a dollop of honey, without 
compromising on its original taste as well. 
Plus I like to make it thick, with five scoops 
of ground coffee beans to six cups of water. 
How does Ethical Bean provide the 
public with what I’d like to call the only 
coffee I’ll ever buy? I’d 
have to say it’s because 
they care. The Ethical 
Bean team cares that 
you find their coffee 
the best, and they care 
that their Guatemalan 
coffee farmers are 
compensated fairly 
for their hard work. This care shows in 
every batch of beans the production team 
buys and roasts, which is why Aaron De 
Lazzer, Ethical Bean’s Director of Coffee, 
has become Canada’s first certified Q 
Grader. A Q Grader is the unicorn of the 
coffee biz—seemingly mythical and no 
easy task. According to Perfect Daily Grind, 
a Q Grader is an individual “certified by the 
Coffee Quality Institute (CQI) as capable of 
analyzing Arabica coffee through smell and 
taste,” a practice also known as “cupping.” 
Individuals with the title of Q Grader, like 
Mr. De Lazzer, undergo a six-day intensive 
program in a Specialty Coffee Association-
certified laboratory where they learn the 
language of coffee. This kind of effort 
deserves a sampling. 
And what’s more, Ethical Bean is 
served right here in Douglas College’s New 
West campus cafeteria! So grab a cup just 
in time for exam season and the start-up of 
the next semester— it’s the perfect student 
fuel.
A coffee bean that will 
keep your mind keen
 › A coffee bean that will keep your mind keen
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Previous Pour Boy installments have homed in on the world of cocktails, 
but it’s the summer and as good a time 
as any to deviate from the norm. Instead 
of cocktails, I’m writing about three of 
my favourite boozy beverages, preferably 
sipped on a sunny deck or in a backyard.
The first recipe I have for you is 
sangria. One of sangria’s greatest feats is 
how versatile and forgiving it is. You can 
use any type of wine, add any combination 
of fruit, and serve it during any stage of 
its life (sangria tastes as good a week later 
as it does 24 hours after combining the 
ingredients).
Hand-squeeze a couple of lemons 
and oranges, then add equal parts red 
wine and sparkling wine. Don’t worry too 
much about the quality of wine; there are 
so many flavours going on here that no 
one will notice if you use Naked Grape or 
something equally cheap. Give the liquid 
a couple of stirs, then add a few splashes 
of apricot brandy. From there it’s time to 
add your fruit. Feel free to add whatever 
you have kicking around, but my go-to is 
an apple-mango-watermelon combo. Give 
the sangria a final stir and then store in an 
airtight jar or bottle to help preserve the 
fizz. Make sure to serve the sangria chilled 
and with a spoon, so folks can enjoy the 
fruit! 
Next up, we take on the iconic piña 
colada. Blame it on the notorious song, 
but I always found piña coladas a tad 
overhyped—that is, until Bon Appétit 
released their version back in 2016. This 
recipe strikes a nice balance between 
creamy, sweet, and boozy, even though the 
staggered blending and freezing can drag 
the process out.
Dice up one fresh pineapple into 
small chunks and then freeze for several 
hours. Add frozen pineapple, 12 ounces of 
cream of coconut (not to be confused with 
coconut milk), 4 ounces of unsweetened 
coconut milk, half a 2-6 bottle (375 mL) of 
white rum, 4 tbsp of lime juice, a generous 
splash of dark rum, and 3 cups of ice to a 
blender, and blend until smooth. Here’s 
the crucial part: Place the blender (mixture 
still inside) in the freezer for 30 minutes, 
and then slightly re-blend right before 
serving. This gives the piña colada a nice 
consistency while still being chilled. 
The final summer beverage to receive 
the official Pour Boy endorsement is the 
peach Bellini. They’re infamous for being 
overly sweet, but this adapted recipe from 
blog Sugar Spun Run has a manageable 
level of sweetness.
Add equal parts frozen peaches and 
Prosecco to a blender, followed by one-
ninth of the same measurement of peach 
schnapps. (Similar to the sangria, don’t 
worry too much about using the highest-
quality booze here; the peach flavour 
will do most of the heavy lifting.) Blend 
the ingredients until smooth and then 
serve immediately. Depending on your 
preference, I’ll sometimes add more frozen 
peaches to increase the thickness, while 
other recipes call for extra sugar or simple 
syrup. Dealer’s choice!
So there you have it. Three favourite 
recipes to sip on as you melt away in a patio 
chair somewhere. Just remember to pair 
each of these drinks with a healthy serving 
of SPF 30.
The Pour Boy: Summer 
beverages, had me a blast
 › Pick-me-ups to help beat the summer heat
• New place offers huge and juicy chicken
• The Pour Boy: Summer beverages
• My experience going back to school
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When I visited Toronto in 2016, I went to a chicken restaurant on 
Yonge Street called Star King. Naturally 
I got the chicken, which came in a very 
big piece that was not sliced. When I 
tried it, the chicken was very delicious, 
crunchy, and had the right amount of 
seasonings that made it flavourful. I also 
tried the spicy version of the chicken, 
finding it quite hot but delicious.
While Taiwan is famous for 
inventing bubble tea, they also have 
another delectable culinary invention: 
Fried chicken steak. A fried chicken steak 
is a big chicken breast, with bone, that is 
butterflied to make a large steak. As the 
name suggests, it is seasoned, deep fried, 
and served in one whole piece to make 
sure that the chicken is still juicy. While 
a few Chinese and Taiwanese restaurants 
in the Lower Mainland offer fried 
chicken steaks, they do not offer them 
quite the way Taiwan does.
Recently, however, a new chicken 
place in Vancouver on Robson Street, 
called Big G, has opened up. Big G also 
has a location in Richmond and has 
appeared at Richmond’s night markets 
before, but this new store makes the 
famous chicken steak finally readily 
available in the Lower Mainland.
Big G offers the signature fried 
chicken steak as well as different 
variations of it, such as a boneless mini 
version and an even bigger chunky 
version. The fried chicken steak can 
either have a traditional salt and pepper 
seasoning or no seasoning at all. In 
my opinion, it is very delicious with 
the seasoning. You can also choose to 
season the chicken with spicy powder 
or seaweed powder, marinate it in BBQ 
sauce or hot sauce, and put cheese in the 
chicken.
I ordered the fried chicken steak 
with spicy powder, fries, a drink, and chili 
sauce, which is optional. The seasoning 
and the spicy powder made the chicken 
very delectable while still not too spicy. 
The meat is very juicy and while the bone 
is in the middle of the chicken steak, it 
has a lot of meat. The chili sauce makes 
the chicken sweeter and spicier.
A combo costs $16, however, the 
fried chicken steak is a huge cut of meat 
that, by itself, has everything you could 
want from a piece of chicken. 
Recently another Taiwanese chicken 
chain called Hot-Star also opened a 
location in Richmond, which is a hint 
that more chicken places are sure to 
appear in the Lower Mainland.
Big G offers fried chicken steaks that 
are delicious, full of flavour, and can be 
customized to how you like to eat them. 
Plus, like good food should, the sizeable 
chicken steak fills you up.
Brittney MacDonald
Business Manager
In my never-ending quest to become more organized I recently decided to 
start using my phone as an extension of my 
day planner. However, the longer I used 
my phone’s calendar, the more distracted I 
became with how utterly boring it looked. 
This is where Rememberton comes in.
Rememberton is a free, simple, and 
really cute calendar and task manager app. 
You can create a monthly, weekly, or daily 
planner, set alarms, and make to-do lists. 
Each user is able to select a theme that they 
find visually appealing, the majority of 
which are pastel and feature sweet-looking 
cartoon characters or delicious desserts. 
My favourite thing about the app 
is that it not only allows you to colour-
coordinate your planner entries, but also 
choose icons which represent the event 
when in monthly view. As someone who 
uses the basic Android calendar, this is 
an improvement because the Android 
calendar does not have this option and 
often event titles are cut-off, which is 
aesthetically displeasing.
Unfortunately, Rememberton has 
some big flaws in terms of its functionality.
One of the largest challenges is that 
you can’t input multi-day events. So that 
three-day camping trip? You need to 
put that in individually. Also, there is no 
way of telling apart all-day events. 
With both Apple and Android 
stock calendars, all-day events and 
reminders look different from ones 
with a set schedule. In Rememberton, 
there is no way of putting in an all-day 
event beyond making the time 12:00 
am to 11:59 pm, so everything looks 
the same. There is also no way of 
setting up recurring events, which is 
frustrating. 
Another issue I have is the ads. 
Due to it being free I knew that the 
app would probably have ads of some 
kind. However, Rememberton’s ads 
are incredibly invasive. They pop 
up randomly and most are video 
commercials or have sound, so they 
can be inappropriate or disruptive 
depending on where you are. Now, 
there is a paid version of the app that 
I assume is ad-free —but with the 
functionality issues, I decided it would 
be best to not waste my money.
In truth I have already reverted 
back to the standard Android 
calendar. The inability to set up 
recurring events was pretty much a 
deal-breaker for me—no matter how 
cute the themes are.
Rememberton for Android
 › A review of a cute calendar app
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Another Taiwanese 
food tradition comes to 
Vancouver
 › New chicken place 
offers huge and 
juicy chicken
Morgan Hannah
Life & Style Editor
Birthdays can be quite expensive. My last one cost well over $100 for four people 
to go out for tacos, a paint night package, 
and a gluten-free cake. As students, we 
can’t really afford to dole out the dollars 
to celebrate our special day, but we can’t 
really afford to miss out on it either! All 
that hard work and youth need to be 
commemorated—because one day we 
might not be too keen on admitting we 
aged another year. 
I’ve always known that birthday 
freebies exist, and if you’ve ever eaten out at 
a restaurant and the staff start suspiciously 
sneaking up on your table with sparklers 
and some dopey hat, you’re also aware of 
those special day freebies. But sometimes 
these deals can be hard to find, forcing you 
to spend cash on the day when you deserve 
the most to save those hard-earned bucks. 
Here’s a list I’ve compiled of some places 
in Vancouver where you can salute another 
glorious year of life for free:
Starbucks
Starting with the obvious, Starbucks offers 
a My Starbucks Rewards program where 
you’re automatically signed up to receive 
a free drink or treat on your birthday! You 
must register 30 days before your birthday 
to be eligible. So don’t delay, join the My 
Starbucks Rewards bandwagon today 
and start your birthday with a caffeinated 
kick—you’ll need it to get through this list 
of birthday freebies!
Denny’s
A big breakfast is another great way to 
welcome the day, but what’s better than a 
big breakfast? A free breakfast! With the 
presentation of valid ID, Denny’s offers a 
free “build your own Grand Slam” meal (or 
any other meal if you pay the difference in 
cost). Choose from a long list of delectable 
items including eggs, bacon, sausage links, 
buttermilk pancakes, oatmeal, and fruit. 
YYoga 
In various Vancouver locations, YYoga 
offers a free yoga class on your birthday for 
regular and month-to-month members. 
With services like Infrared Sauna, mat 
and towel service, a tea lounge, a retail 
boutique, free filtered water, and showers 
and a patio, it’s hard to not check these 
guys out! 
River Rock Casino
Most of the time, spending a day in a casino 
means spending a lot of money. But if it’s 
your birthday, River Rock Casino offers a 
free playing credit for slots. Go ahead, pull 
that slot and see if you can win big on your 
special day.
Blenz Coffee
After having spent the morning pulling 
slots and holding Warrior Pose, you’ll need 
a midday coffee pick-me-up. Head on down 
to any Blenz location and receive a free 
small drink for your birthday. 
Cartems 
Not only is Cartems the best donut shops 
in the Lower Mainland, but they also offer a 
free donut on your birthday! This includes 
gluten-free donuts. The friendly staff will 
do their best to make your day sweet with 
their delicious desserts. 
Sephora
Retail therapy is the best kind of therapy, 
and even better when it’s free! On their 
birthday, a Sephora Beauty Insider can 
choose a free gift—this year, the choices are 
a mini set from Kat Von D Beauty or Drunk 
Elephant. These sets include eyeshadow, 
mascara, and other quality facial products. 
Better yet, if you’re a VIB or Rouge member, 
your birthday gift options double as you 
can also choose sweet swag from IGK or 
250 bonus points. What’s more, the magic 
doesn’t stop there: In addition to your 
free gift, Rouge members can also enjoy 
a complimentary Benefit Brow Bar Wax 
anytime during their special month. 
Cypress Mountain
If a day of freebies in the city doesn’t sound 
like your ideal special day plans, and if you 
happen to be a winter child, try hitting the 
slopes for free! With valid ID, you can ski 
free on your birthday. And everyone knows 
that hot chocolate in the lodge after a day 
of fun in the snow is the perfect way to 
celebrate. 
Now that you know where you can 
start gathering those freebies, we at the 
Other Press hope you enjoy a happy 
birthday. Just don’t forget that ID! 
Spending money on birthdays is so last season
 › Special day freebies in Vancouver
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• Don’t sweat the stinky stuff
• Isn’t there a federal election this fall?
• There is no abortion debate
• Stop dismissing Black conservatives
Jessica Berget 
Opinions Editor
The heat of the summer comes with many diverse scents. Some are 
pleasant, like summer rain, barbecues, 
flowers, and the beach. Others, not so 
much—namely, the hot stink of BO that 
permeates whatever area it’s in. Listen, I’m 
not one to tell you how to live your life. I’m 
not your parent. You should all know how 
to take care of your basic hygiene. But I am 
of the opinion that everyone needs to wear 
deodorant, no excuses.
How many people have been stuck 
in a class, on a bus, or forced to work with 
someone who just reeks like a fish in a 
porta-potty? (If you’ve ever been to any 
anime or videogame convention, I’m sure 
you know exactly what I’m talking about.) 
I’m willing to bet this has happened to 
everyone at least once, and it needs to stop. 
Making sure you don’t stink is a vital part 
of operating in society. People will like you 
more if you smell nice or at least tolerable. 
You have a better chance of getting hired 
for a job if you aren’t stinking up the office, 
and people are likely to ostracize you for 
smelling bad. No one wants to be that 
stinky person. 
It’s disheartening that as a college 
student, surrounded by many other adult 
students, the stench of BO still assaults 
my nostrils when I am on school grounds. 
As adults, we should all know how to take 
care of ourselves, and we should recognize 
when we smell a little funky and be able 
to combat it. Unless you are of the two 
percent of the population with a specific 
gene that makes your armpits never smell 
bad you should be wearing deodorant, 
some antiperspirant, or at least shower 
every day. We have come so far as a society 
to recognize that not smelling like sour 
garbage is a nice and even polite thing to do 
when operating in everyday life. In this day 
and age we have the resources and tools to 
combat our BO, so why do some people still 
choose not to use them?
The fact is that many people 
choose not to use deodorant or 
antiperspirant because they are 
under the impression that it is 
harmful for your body. That the 
aluminium-based compound has 
links with many health problems 
such as cancer, Alzheimer’s disease, 
and dementia. Yet both the Canadian 
Cancer Society and Alzheimer Society 
Canada say there is no evidence to back 
these claims up. If you are still concerned 
about your health however there are many 
natural deodorants and even recipes 
to make your own homemade anti-
body-odour concoctions. With so many 
resources at your disposal, there is simply 
no good reason to be consistently stinky. 
Admittedly, there are the occasional 
days where you just forget to put it on 
before you leave the house, or you are 
significantly sweatier or stinkier than you 
originally thought. It happens, and there’s 
nothing you can do about it. As long as it 
is not a regular problem, and people aren’t 
holding 
their noses as 
you walk by them, it’s okay. 
If you’re not comfortable using normal 
deodorant or antiperspirant, consider 
switching to a natural alternative, or just 
make sure you are cleaning the extra stinky 
spots on a daily basis. Smelling nice, or 
alternatively not like a dumpster fire, is 
courteous and makes everyone’s day a little 
bit easier. Please, swipe on that smell stick 
before you leave the house. 
Don’t sweat the stinky stuff
 › Wearing deodorant is polite and necessary
Bex Peterson
Editor-in-Chief
Despite living in Canada, my newsfeed, Twitter feed, Facebook feed, and in-
person conversations are saturated with US 
politics—and for good reason. Canadians 
have long been fascinated by the state 
of the States, even before the 24/7 trash 
fire of the current administration. I can’t 
help but wonder, however, if this focus 
on what’s happening south of the border 
isn’t distracting folks from more localized 
concerns.
Concerns such as, “We have a federal 
election in October, and no one seems to 
be talking about it.” 
One of the features of the Canadian 
electoral system that I appreciate is 
our short campaigning season. While 
Americans are already girding their 
loins for next year’s November election, 
Canadians likely won’t see campaign 
bombardment until September—the 
month before the election. It’s not a lot of 
time for political messaging to soak into 
the public consciousness, and it doesn’t 
build to the same kind of feverish spectacle 
that US elections often become. I’m 
personally of the opinion that politics and 
spectacle should not go hand-in-hand, but 
the downside of a more pragmatic system is 
that it’s hard to build public interest. 
A lot of Canadians I know have 
detailed and informed opinions about 
the current front-runners for Democratic 
leadership, the pros and cons of Sanders 
versus Warren versus Harris, so on and 
so forth. Ask those same Canadians for 
opinions on our own federal leaders (never 
mind their local candidates) and you’re 
likely to watch that passion fizzle right out. 
I’m not asking for Canadians to get 
excited about politics. Politics can be 
incredibly boring, even if the ramifications 
aren’t. However, I think it’s not too 
much to ask that people at least try to 
care, especially coming into this federal 
election season. When Trump was elected, 
I heard a lot of Canadians state with 
worrying certainty that something like 
that would never happen here. Then Ford 
took Ontario and Kenney took Alberta, 
and though it’s been proven time and 
time again that Canada is not exempt 
from supporting administrations that 
are comfortable rolling back on human 
rights protections and social programs 
there is still this kind of national faith that 
Canada is, at the very least, too boring to 
do anything really messed up. This just 
isn’t the case, and we need to stop relying 
on our own disinterest in the mechanics of 
Parliament Hill to save us.
If Canadians are looking for a 
homegrown spectacle, we’ve laid the table 
for an ugly election season this fall. Despite 
actively denouncing white supremacy 
back in April, Conservative leader Andrew 
Scheer has spent a good portion of his 
political career finding himself associated 
with people who spout white nationalist 
talking points, including appearing on 
well-known white nationalist Faith Goldy’s 
talk show back in 2017. Faith Goldy is one 
of several Canadian alt-right personalities 
who support the “white replacement” 
theory that the New Zealand mosque 
shooter cited as his motivation for killing 
over 50 people in Christchurch this year. 
Meanwhile, the Liberals have been 
leaking support from both sides of the 
centrist spectrum due to broken promises 
and embarrassing political scandals. If 
Trudeau manages a second term, it will be 
by the skin of his teeth. In these situations, 
popular NDP support tends to split the left 
vote, leaving the Conservatives free to run 
off with the house. Right-wing voters might 
be split between Scheer’s coded views and 
the more overt politics of Maxime Bernier’s 
People’s Party of Canada, but I don’t know 
if we want to be hoping that there’s a 
significant population of Canadians willing 
to support Bernier’s platform of anti-
immigration and building border fences.
At the end of the day, I’m just worried 
that this election season is going to sneak 
up on Canadians. Our politics might not be 
as outrageous or bombastic as the US’s, but 
they do matter. If we’re not careful, things 
might just get interesting around here… 
and there’s a reason the phrase “May you 
live in interesting times” is considered a 
curse.  
Hey, isn’t there a federal election this fall?
 › Don’t let US politics distract from what’s going on at home
Our politics might not be as outrageous or 
bombastic as the US’s, but they do matter.”
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Eric Wilkins
Contributor
There is no abortion debate. It’s a tough pill to swallow on such a polarizing 
issue but there is zero common ground 
between the two sides. Even the best-
intentioned of arguments fail to present 
any reasonable conclusion. They can’t. If 
one side thinks it’s murder and the other 
doesn’t even think a fetus is human, there’s 
simply no room for compromise; a solution 
that satisfies both sides is impossible if 
these are the parameters.
I’ll never forget my first dip into the 
abortion debate. I was in grade four, in 
Catholic school, and had just been handed 
one of the pro-life movement’s staples: 
Precious Feet, a pin of a minute set of feet 
intended to represent how fully-formed a 
child is at 10 weeks. Age plays a key role in 
conditioning mindsets—and I was sold. 
How could you debate that was life? That 
that was human? It was a perfectly shaped 
miniature being and all the details that 
came later merely added to my conclusion 
bias. It was murder. 
Children get a heartbeat at six weeks. 
They also get brain activity at six weeks. 
They begin to make movements at 16 
weeks. Talking and crying aside, there 
appeared to be very minimal difference 
between those capabilities of a “fetus” (a 
little-used word in our school) and those 
of a newborn. None of us would kill a 
screaming baby so why would it be okay 
to kill it before it could scream? It was 
murder. 
A popular poster at the time depicted 
a baby next to a puppy with the caption 
“What rights do *you* have?” We all went 
gaga for it. Why was it that the world 
fought so hard for animal rights, but we 
couldn’t get anyone to care about a human 
being? 
I remember listening in horror as we 
were educated on the barbaric abortion 
procedures that were somehow legal in 
our country. It was murder. There were a 
lot of cultural Catholics in that school but 
there were precious few who didn’t feel very 
strongly about abortion. We’d enter essay 
competitions every year. Every student 
came out of that school fully equipped 
to take on anyone and everyone on why 
abortion is such a vile and evil act. 
Even as I got into college and started 
to be exposed to different lines of thinking, 
my pro-life stance remained. I still 
remember my reason for not going out 
with someone because “she believes 
in abortion.” I must have been at least 
three years clear of Catholicism before 
I started to find my feet, and it was 
the heaviest internal struggle I’d ever 
faced. Almost my entire crowd was 
now pro-choicers—and all of their 
arguments also made sense… but they 
seemed weaker, lesser somehow. 
So many of the pro-choice 
reasons revolved around the pregnant 
woman herself. So many focused on 
how it was more necessary to be ready 
and capable to look after the child 
than it was to actually have the child. 
So many spoke to the quality of life you 
could offer the baby. So many noted 
how no one should be able to dictate 
to a woman what she can and can’t do 
with her body. So many talked about how 
it was reason enough not to have the baby 
just because you don’t want to have it. 
It wasn’t that the new thinking didn’t 
make sense. It did. But I still thought it was 
wrong and for the longest time I couldn’t 
figure out why. Then I remembered: 
Abortion is murder. How was I trying 
to move on to a fresh take when that 
remained the counterargument; what could 
top that? How could people rationalize 
murdering a child just out of convenience? 
I had landed in limbo. I didn’t rationally 
agree with any pro-life teachings anymore 
but couldn’t emotionally agree with any of 
the pro-choice. 
I came to realize that if I ever wanted 
to reconcile my struggle, I had to stop 
believing in one side. I had been fighting 
to find a common ground—something that 
would let me keep all of my beliefs—but 
there was none. If I were pro-life then the 
fetus was always a human and disposing of 
it at any point would be murder. If I were 
pro-choice then it was never a human and 
anything that happened to it before the 
actual birthing was fair game. I dropped 
the former. 
I’m not here to advocate for either 
side but the fact is that we can’t boil it 
down to science. It really is about both how 
sacred life is, and how much proof is good 
enough, to you. Science can’t definitely 
say when a fetus becomes a human being 
because it’s not a scientific call. Does a 
heartbeat prove life? Does a brainwave 
prove life? What is your definition of life? 
Is a person in a vegetative state alive? Is a 
brain-dead person alive? Children seldom 
can remember anything before the age of 
three—are they even alive then? 
There are a lot of issues that people 
can debate and have their minds changed 
on. Murder should not be one of them. 
If you truly think something is murder, I 
sincerely hope that you never change your 
mind on it—the precedent set by flipping 
sides on something as fundamentally evil 
and black-and-white as murder is insane. 
Likewise, if you don’t think something 
is murder, you shouldn’t be able to be 
convinced that it is. The two cannot even 
agree to disagree. Debate, criticism, and 
introspection fuel change in the world—
but this is one argument that will never see 
the end.
There is no abortion debate
 › Pro-life and pro-choice share no points
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Janis McMath
Senior Columnist
Given how focused Canada is on race and identity politics, I find the 
invalidation of Black conservative voices 
in America to be a very important and 
relevant topic for all of us to consider. A lot 
of contemporary media implies that, in the 
current political climate, being a Democrat 
as a Black person is necessary. The popular 
theory of “linked fate” reaffirms society’s 
assumption of a Black person’s relationship 
to the Democratic party. 
The theory of linked fate is defined 
by an article in the Atlantic: “In a political 
context, [linked fate] suggests that [Black] 
voters approach elections with one simple 
question: Which candidate is better for 
the African American population?” This 
theory of linked fate is used to explain 
why the African American population 
has historically consistently voted for the 
Democratic party—which immediately 
and, in my opinion, unfairly implies that 
the Democratic party is unambiguously 
better for Black people. A segment of NPR’s 
Code Switch podcast also affirms this 
bias the media seems to have about the 
Democratic Party being the only option 
for Black people, stating that “Whiteness, 
demographically and ideologically, 
has been so central to the mainstream 
conservative project that bringing [Black] 
conservatives into the fold and into the 
Republican Party [...] wouldn't just change 
its racial demographics. It would effectively 
change the party's ideological composition, 
as well.” I’m sure Black female conservative 
activist Candace Owens would take issue 
with this.  
Candace Owens is a prominent 
Republican activist who believes that the 
current Republican party is aligned with 
Black people. For example, on the issue of 
police brutality, Owens stated in a video 
posted to YouTube by Turning Point USA 
that media statistics exaggerate the number 
of Black men shot and killed by police in 
2016: Out of an alleged 990 deaths of Black 
men at the hands of police, “only 16 of 
them were unarmed [...] that is 0.00004% 
of the Black community but we saw it every 
night.” (The Washington Post actually 
states that in 2016 only 223 Black males 
were shot and killed by police officers, and 
of those only 18 of them were unarmed.)
Owens concluded by saying that 
the US, under Democratic leadership, 
had “launched a war on police officers 
in an effort to control the Black vote”—
substantiating her opinion that the 
Democratic Party is not for Black 
people due to their tactics of emotional 
manipulation. 
Owens instead believes that Black 
people are being manipulated to vote 
for the left, which is often an accusation 
that Black Democrats throw at Black 
Republicans—often in the form of the 
very offensive term “Uncle Tom.” In a Vice 
video about young Black conservatives, 
the video’s subjects talk about being called 
“Uncle Tom,” which is often used to refer 
derogatorily to a Black person who is 
overly influenced by and subservient to the 
approval of white people. If the Republican 
party is so obviously the wrong choice for 
Black people, why resort to racist terms 
rather than a solid argument? If your side 
has the strength of facts and statistics, use 
those. “You’re brainwashed,” is not a valid 
debate point.
Race has always been a huge and 
necessary part of politics but when we 
start ignoring the people and instead only 
begin to look at their race, that is where 
the problems begin. We cannot make the 
sweeping assumption that one party is 
better for a certain race; that simplification 
helps people justify their lack of dialogue 
with the other side since their party is the 
“correct party” for such minorities, and all 
else is immediately deemed racist. There is 
so much media trying to dissect why such 
a “contradictory” group of people exist 
instead of just trying to understand their 
arguments and facts. Your pigmentation 
should dictate nothing inherent about 
your beliefs or values—yet we still try to 
pigeonhole political beliefs based on skin 
colour? 
Stop dismissing 
Black conservatives
 › Invalidating other’s opinions due to 
assumptions is disrespectful and damaging
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Humour
Have an idea for a story?
 humour@theotherpress.ca
• Woman not mentally sound enough to 
watch Netflix show 
• Instant reviews 2019
• In memoriam: Summer 2019
...and more!
It was a sad day at Other Press offices when Isabelle Orr, resident 
Entertainment Editor and self-proclaimed 
“funny gal,” ran out of good, original ideas. 
“I can’t believe it’s finally happened,” 
said Orr, who looked great in a classic 
colour blocking outfit and who had just 
gotten a fresh haircut, which none of you 
noticed. “I thought I would be able to come 
up with classic, original content every 
single week and it would never get stale or 
overplayed.”
Orr, who is a Sagittarius and therefore 
lacks direction and focus, pitched an idea 
to her editors that she had already written. 
“What’s worse is that the article wasn’t 
even that funny,” Assistant Editor Caroline 
Ho said. “It had the classic Isabelle themes: 
Aggression towards men, pop culture 
throwbacks, and personal references that 
only she would understand. Really basic 
stuff.”
But why has Orr been searching for 
new material? 
“After switching medication and 
finding healthy coping mechanisms for 
my latent anxiety and depression, I found 
there was little else to complain about,” Orr 
said. “Finding mental peace (as fleeting 
as it may be) made it harder to be funny. 
Plus, I finally got my bangs to work, so that 
helped a lot too.” 
Mara Gurr and Guille Caparros, close 
friends of Orr who have been written 
without their consent into several articles, 
spoke to Other Press reporters. 
“Though it seems like Isabelle is on 
a stable path right now, I guarantee she’ll 
be back to her old neurotic ways in a short 
while,” Gurr said. “It’s only a matter of 
time.” 
“I give her two weeks,” said Caparros. 
Other seemingly random life changes, 
like taking on three part-time jobs, DJing, 
and entering a stable relationship have 
torn Orr’s focus away from making self-
deprecating jokes. 
“I just don’t have time for that 
anymore,” she said, while attempting to 
pull a shot of espresso, sign up for a Pilates 
class, commit to a tight five at a comedy 
show, and sell her clothes on Etsy all at the 
same time. “I really have my hands full with 
10 to 17 unconnected activities at any given 
moment.”
Orr, who is heading back to school in 
September, reasons that this drastic change 
will help refine her comedy writing. 
“I can make more school jokes, about 
like, homework and stuff like that,” Orr 
said. “Or what about people clicking pens 
during exams? Or watching too much 
Netflix during exam time? That’s funny, 
right?” 
After her interview, reporters 
confirmed that she had already written 
both of the articles above. 
Humour columnist really 
scraping bottom of barrel
 › Not this bitch again…
Isabelle Orr
Entertainment Editor
Brave television aficionado Masie McKenzie stood in front of a podium at 
a press conference last Friday. 
“It has become clear to me that 
I am not in a good place physically, 
emotionally, or mentally to watch the 
latest and final season of Orange is the 
New Black,” McKenzie announced. “I 
am simply unable to at this time.”
The critically acclaimed Netflix 
dramedy aired its seventh and final 
season in late July. Viewers could choose 
to watch episodes at their leisure, 
whenever they found the time. 
“Obviously I was not going to 
do that [watch at a reasonable pace],” 
McKenzie said. “I was going to watch 
all 13 episodes one after the other, not 
seeing the light of day or talking to 
another person until I completed every 
single episode and updated the show’s 
fan-made Wikia.” 
What makes Orange is the New 
Black such a difficult show to watch? 
“The show is essentially trauma 
porn,” said pop culture analyst Chrys 
Lethbridge to the Other Press. “Each 
episode leaves the viewer feeling 9 to 10 
times worse than they did before.” 
In the previous season, the characters 
in the show were split apart. Some 
remained in prison, some were released, 
and others sent to ICE detainment centres. 
“This show gives perspective to many 
themes that are necessary to examine in 
today’s social climate,” Lethbridge said. 
“The prison industrial complex, the place 
of women of colour within white society, 
and the cruelties facing immigrants in 
America. Unfortunately, the show is so 
draining to watch that one must book at 
least a week off work to watch, process, and 
heal from the emotional wounds left by 
each individual episode.” 
Why is McKenzie feeling especially 
wounded and vulnerable? 
“Well, it’s nobody’s business,” she 
said. “But this summer has been full of 
emotional upheaval. The combination 
of Cancer season and Mercury in 
retrograde left me feeling pretty worn 
out. That paired with friend and 
romantic drama, and a new diet where 
I can only eat for eight hours in a day, 
makes the thought of watching an 
emotional show just unbearable. 
“I want to go on the record and 
state that it’s completely okay and 
valid to not watch a show because you 
think you can’t deal with it,” McKenzie 
added towards the end of her interview. 
“As someone who lives in a consumer 
culture, you have to be mindful of what 
you ‘consume’ and if it’s in your best 
interest to do so. Although at this time 
I am unable to watch this final season, I 
hope to one day be able to, to the best of 
my abilities. I am at peace with this.” 
McKenzie added that although she 
will not be watching the show, she will 
be diving into some explicit fanfiction. 
Woman not mentally sound 
enough to watch Netflix show
 › Know your limit, binge-watch within it
Isabelle Orr
Entertainment Editor
Orr… is a Sagittarius and therefore lacks direction and focus
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Jerrison Oracion
Senior Columnist
This summer, the box office gave us lots of surprise hits, remakes, and 
even the highest-grossing film of all time. 
Trends included films that brought back 
the nostalgia of the past or brought up our 
present social and political climate. With 
dozens of great blockbusters being released 
this summer, you may not have the time 
(or the funds!) to see all of them. Luckily, 
I’ve provided quick and easy reviews of this 
summer’s greatest flicks. 
The Avengers: Endgame
The best Avengers film, the greatest 
superhero film, and the greatest film of all 
time.
Pokémon Detective Pikachu
I solved the entire mystery midway through 
this children’s movie. Too easy!
Rocketman
Is this what happens when you’re famous?
Aladdin
Luckily it is seemingly less racist than the 
original version.
The Secret Life of Pets 2
 Despite the name, better than I thought.
Late Night 
Honest comedy.
Yesterday 
Ed Sheeran is inspired by the Rolling 
Stones?
Spiderman: Far from Home
 A fun trip around Europe.
The Lion King 
Pretty much Planet Earth.
Once Upon a Time in Hollywood 
Hollywood was really bad back then, eh?
Instant 
reviews 
2019
Isabelle Orr
Entertainment Editor
David Glass, the luckiest man in Vancouver, was interviewed by Other 
Press reporters last Sunday. The reason? 
The bike he left chained up overnight on 
Main and Second was still there when he 
went to pick it up the next day. 
“I can’t believe it either,” Glass said. 
“After this interview, I’m going to go buy a 
lottery ticket.” 
On Saturday night, Glass went on a 
beer crawl with the boys from his office. 
After biking to several breweries in the 
immediate area, Glass decided he was too 
inebriated to bike the 20 minutes home to 
his apartment. 
“I put my U-lock on and just 
stood there for a second and held the 
handlebars,” Glass said. “I knew this would 
be the last time I ever saw my bike.”
A recent study named Vancouver as 
the worst city in North America for bike 
theft, placing it before high-traffic cities 
such as Toronto and New York. A local 
census showed that on average, each 
Vancouverite had the equivalent of 2.8 
bicycles stolen from them over the course 
of a single lifespan.
“That’s why when I walked by the 
intersection the next day and I saw my 
bike was still there and intact, I fell to my 
knees,” Glass said. “I had heard stories 
of this happening, but I never thought it 
would happen to someone like me. What 
are the odds?” 
What are the odds? Other Press 
reporters talked to Danny Denman, owner 
of Ridin’ Dirty Bike Shop on Cambie Street. 
“I’ve been in the bike business for 
years, and I’ve only heard about something 
like this happening one other time,” 
Denman said. “In the case of the last bike, 
there was a pit bull chained to the front 
wheel. And even then, somebody still 
managed to steal the kickstand off of it.” 
As amazing as Glass’ story is, Denman 
is sure it won’t happen again, based on his 
own most recent bike theft experience.
“I turned around for one second and 
somebody had stolen both of my wheels,” 
he said. “I was just holding the frame up in 
midair. I never even felt a thing.” 
Glass considers this a learning 
moment.
“Lightning doesn’t strike twice,” he 
said. “I can’t expect my locked-up valuables 
to not be stolen. And if they are, that’s 
completely on me. As Vancouverites, we 
should expect that any bicycle on the street 
is fair game and we’re just asking for it. It’s 
not fair, but it’s the society we live in.”
Editor’s note: Glass was asked to give 
a follow-up interview but was unable to 
attend as his bike was stolen.
Bike left overnight on street still there
 › A modern-day miracle
After this interview, I’m going 
to buy a lottery ticket”
—David Glass, 
lucky son of a bitch
Isabelle Orr
Entertainment Editor
Thousands gathered in front of the Vancouver Art Gallery last Sunday to 
pay tribute to the late Summer 2019. 
“It’s heartbreaking, just 
heartbreaking,” Vancouver local Shelley 
McBride said to the press. “It happens every 
year, but it never gets any easier.” 
“You always think you’re ready to let 
go, but you’re not,” UBC student Payton 
Jarvis said, openly weeping. “This is one of 
the hardest things I’ve ever had to do, and I 
just lost my grandpa last year.”
Mourners placed flowers, 
photographs, and other trinkets in front 
of a large, glossy picture of the sun. Most 
locals won’t see daylight again until next 
May. 
“I’m not ready for the sun to set at 4 
pm,” McBride said. “I just can’t go through 
another winter again. I can’t!” 
McBride wasn’t the only one clinging 
on to the season. Police were called in to 
control a rowdy bunch of protesters who 
were throwing rocks at clouds.
“We refuse to let summer go without 
a fight,” Angelo Sefras said to the press as 
he stapled leaves back onto tree branches. 
“Thanks to all the weird clouds and rain 
that stuck around in June, we feel we barely 
got the summer we deserve. We only want 
what’s ours!” 
The group of dissidents, called the 
Anti-Fallcists, were encouraging mourners 
to rise up and fight against the changing 
seasons. 
“Everyone tells you the seasons are 
cyclical,” Sefras said, yelling through 
a microphone. “But have you ever 
considered that they don’t have to be?”
Other Press reporters spoke to 
meteorologist Peter Kapur to find out 
if the seasons were in fact a natural and 
inevitable phenomenon.
“Obviously yes, they are,” Kapur 
said. “But what varies is human feeling 
and emotion. This was one of the 
shortest-feeling summers in the past 
decade. Scientists can’t explain why—it 
just is. Therefore it’s no surprise that 
so many people are clinging onto 
something they feel they deserve. After 
all, we’re only human.”
Protests began preparing a human 
sacrifice in exchange for two extra weeks 
of the summer season. 
“I’m willing to die for a cause I 
believe in,” Sefras said as his body was 
adorned with garlands of flowers and 
essential oils. “I am ready and willing 
to give my body to the sun gods, so 
that they may feast upon me and stay 
satiated for 10 to 14 days.” 
A candlelight vigil is being held for 
those who want to continue celebrating 
the recently deceased season.
“We’re going to have people march 
down the street to help remember the 
hot summer days and long summer 
nights—the whole month we had of 
them,” Jarvis said. “It’s planned for this 
evening—that is, if it doesn’t rain.” 
In memoriam: 
Summer 2019
 › We hardly knew ye
I just can’t go through another winter again”
—Shelley McBride, Vancouver local
Humour columnist really 
scraping bottom of barrel
Creative Works
Morgan Hannah
Life & Style Editor
We stopped moments before the Golden Gate Bridge. I thought 
there was something wrong with the car, 
but Dave had a plan. He taped his phone 
to the front bumper of the car and started 
filming a video.
Off we went towards the bridge. We 
crested a small hill and were greeted by 
low-hanging clouds with tips of the red 
bridge peeking out of them. Sneaking 
in behind a school bus and evading the 
bridge toll was our first stroke of good 
luck. Followed soon after by a wrong turn 
that ended up taking us to an expensive 
residential area before we turned around 
and finally found our way to Lombard 
Street. 
By the time we got back on track, the 
phone had died. Our perfect traveller’s 
video wasn't a success, but I had my 
phone recording our twisty descent. 
Tourists and locals alike watched from 
the sides of the street as our Pontiac 
Sunfire we converted into a mobile home 
wound its way at a snail's pace down the 
cobblestone drive.
From Lombard Street we drove 
down to the Fisherman's Wharf, a dirty 
boardwalk full of cheap places to eat, 
buskers, and a group of people dancing 
on the street. Lost in its abnormality, 
I had honestly never seen anything so 
free as this before. Tourists and street 
performers danced, smiles across all their 
faces. I itched to join them. 
Dave barely had time to park before 
I jumped out of the car with a scream of 
delight. The smells of trash and seawater 
floated through the air and I floated 
through all the happy moving bodies. 
Garbage bin lids smashed against each 
other to the tune of a boombox and 
maracas. This was music. I wanted to 
move and dance and laugh and scream, 
letting this moment that I knew would 
never happen again wash over me, like 
waves washing against the side of the 
ancient pier. And there was Dave, my new 
boyfriend, holding my phone high above 
his head, trying to capture us dancing. 
I was a blur of long, whipping brunette 
hair and polka dots. He was as stiff as a 
tall, white lamppost stuffed into a pair of 
jeans. We’d need to work on that. 
That’s when I had first spotted them. 
The goddess of the pier, she was older, 
and for that I immediately loved her. I 
was aware of how naïve my thoughts 
were, but at 19 I didn't care. I wanted to 
be just like her, to absorb the eyes of my 
partner as she did hers. He wore glasses 
and had a strong, square jaw. They were 
perfect together, their hands always 
touching as they both bent down in some 
sort of a Russian twist position. Then 
the leader of our tribe of street dancers 
and tourists called me over, and when he 
opened his mouth to ask me to scream 
for him, I didn't hold back. I let all the 
building energy, all my joy spill out from 
my lips and into the crowd. And with a 
smile that grew deeper and deeper, he 
asked me to scream again, and again. I 
complied, happy to do so. And all around 
me, legs wrapped in fishnet, lips painted 
red, large golden hoops bouncing from 
ears, and open blazers revealing hairy, wet 
chests continued to move and groove to 
the natural sounds around us. 
The Musée Mécanique is an antique 
museum on the Fisherman's Warf run 
entirely by one-dollar bills. It had arm 
wrestling machines, photo booths, old 
arcade games, and fortune-tellers. The 
charm was as thick as the dust that 
layered everything in the large, circus-like 
tent. Dave and I only had a handful of 
dollar bills, but we were eager to stretch 
them as far as we could. We bought a 
couple of fortunes from an automated 
psychic and watched as they were printed 
out on aged paper from a typewriter. 
They were barely legible, but I could 
still read them. Mine had said: You 
should be a most interesting person. The 
combination of traits you possess makes 
you honest, truthful, and noble; gives you 
courage, energy, and strength. Balanced 
against these good qualities go the less 
desirable ones: cynicism, easy anger, and 
over-aggressiveness. Your success will 
depend on how you overcome the less 
good. I believed it all wholeheartedly 
and immediately as a devout Christian 
believes in God.
Walking past one of the photo 
booths, we ran into the short-haired 
couple from the pier dance party again. 
They introduced themselves as Mike 
and Amy, commenting on how full of 
energy and life we seemed, and how well 
I danced.
“Have you tried out the old fashioned 
black and grey ink booth? It takes the 
best photos,” Amy said. We admitted 
that we had run out of dollars when Mike 
handed me some.
“On me. Take some good ones,” 
Mike said with a wink and a thick Aussie 
accent. They ducked out of the museum, 
but not before accepting our offer of a 
drink at the nearby pier restaurant in an 
hour. With Mike and Amy gone, Dave 
and I slipped into the photo booth. It 
was a simple grey booth with a bench 
and a camera. I pulled at the black velvet 
curtain, concealing us inside.
Click—Dave was barely smiling, 
while I, as usual, beamed from ear to ear. 
Click—we shared a kiss, my hat hanging 
low across my face. Click—cheeky grins 
and twinkly eyes. Click—I jumped right 
out of the frame from Dave giving me a 
good poke in the side. 
That roll of photos became the best 
souvenir I could ever ask for, thanks to 
our new friends.
Take some good ones
Roshni Riar
Staff Writer
I just can’t do this anymore.
You nod as if she'll see you, but
you realize, gripping the phone tighter,
you're going to have to speak.
But you can't, begin to open your mouth
and that too familiar stinging in your eyes
erupts. You blink and the quivering
in your hand starts. You can't stop it,
can't help it. Like a mousetrap
your jaws snap shut, and you're left
simply breathing into the 
receiver, but since when has breathing
been reliable?
Are you even listening?
Eyes close, and you swallow thickly, like
there’s a bag of sand dangling
from your uvula. Just wish and wait.
Maybe she'll think the phone went dead,
you won't have to face this
anymore.
I didn't call to hear silence.
And there's the anger. You think fuck you
but you can't say it, you'll never be able to.
And now you're standing with your shaky legs,
afraid you're going to fall, but you already have
so, what’s the difference? You slump
to the ground as the click and sound
of the dial tone echoes in your ear,
you can't say anything,
but thank you for nothing.
You repeat it until the
words mean nothing at all.
Hello? I think 
the phone just 
went dead
ComiCs & Puzzles
ACROSS
1. Camel’s feature
5. “I did it!”
9. Impromptu: Ad __
12. Puccini opera
13. Inky shape
14. Rowboat need
15. Marriott, Hilton, et al. 
(2 wds.)
17. However, in brief
18. Slip up
19. Mineral suffix
20. Part of a serving set
22. Since (2 wds.)
24. Sunscreen initials
26. Artist Emily
27. On this date
29. Foot part
31. Crossing fee
34. Homer’s exclamation
36. Concept
38. __ Tome
39. Stadium cheer
42. Stressful spot (2 wds.)
44. Word that shares a 
definition (abbr.)
45. Lacto-__ vegetarian
46. 46. Elevator brand
47. X
49. Dampens
51. Fall, like into a chair
53. DEA agents, e.g.
56. Pattern on much 
military gear
58. Schnoz
60. Casual agreement
61. Counterpart of 
20-across
63. Pair
65. Game of Thrones airer
66. Noah’s vessel
67. Armed (2 wds.)
71. Falsehood
72. Decorative case
73. Courtroom event
74. French pronoun
75. Go-getter
76. Family branch
DOWN
1. Fast car
2. Purpose
3. 1151
4. Truces
5. Coming soon acronym
6. Boxing legend
7. “Play fairly!” (2 wds.)
8. On a cruise (2 wds.)
9. Type of sweet bun (2 
wds.)
10. Hawaiian island
11. Farm yield
12. Upper body
15. London airport
16. Abbr. for air filters
21. Painting and sculpting, 
e.g.
23. Trend
25. Skin-tingling sensation
28. National park in the 
Rockies
30. AB followers
32. Set down
33. Slim chance (2 wds.)
35. Game often played 
with a hacky sack (2 wds.)
40. St. crosser
41. Flapjacks
43. “__ death do us part”
48. Negative vote
50. Syrup source
52. Spa treatment, for 
short
54. Nuke, e.g.
55. Conspiratorial group
57. Electric scooter
59. Bats gently
61. Like an unbelievable 
tale
62. The E of HOMES
64. Fairy tale monster
68. Signal to act
69. Liqueur and wine 
cocktail
70. Pelvic joint
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R U N T H O R B A K E R Y
I S O R A V I O L I V E R
B A R R E L E D M O D E M S
E N T R I B U
B U N D T C C S E S S E N
A L E V E O H M T W E E D
M U T E L O I S T I E G S
B L A C K F O R E S T
S L A V E D F R I S H E A
O I L E R C O D A R R O W
B A L T O A N E P O U N D
B A R R O I L
R U B R I C F I N A L I Z E
I N T A C T O N E R O A R
M O U S S E E G G Y N P R
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USE OUR DSU PROMO 
CODE ONLINE
1) GO TO PNE.CA/GROUPS
2) CLICK 'VIEW CURRENT OFFERS'
3) CLICK "SAVE NOW!" -under Playland Passes
4) ENTER CODE NB4646NE
5) PRINT & HAVE FUN!
